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DEDICATION. 


Wkat gallant ship that sailed for summer ekiesi 
And twice would cross the misty-slumbrous Line, 
Was richlier freighted with her merchandise, 

Than we who carried love and prayers of thine ? 
What bring we back ? Ores from a golden mine, 
Where Love Who left the joy that never dies, 

To save a world and gladden weary eyes, 

Through dross of mortal passion still will sbloe ^ 
Or pearls of human faith and constancy, 

Prahlada’s firmness—Sita ever true— 

And the sweet love of plighted Rukmiol ? 

And be the venture great, the profits few. 

Thou wilt not reckon harshly for thy due, 

Nor slight the poor return we render thee. 
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PUBLISHER'S FOREWORD. 


These ballads which have been long out of 
print were well known to oriental scholars in 
the sixties and seventies of the last century. 
Their author, Mr. William Waterfield (Sanskrit 
which he was fond to use) was one of 
those members of the Indian Civil Service who 
studied Sanskrit and other Indian languages 
with great thoroughness. The poem A 
DREAMprinted below shows his command 
over fourteen different languages. 

A DREAM. 

C'ssT un« vallee verte et belle,— 

Where it lies 1 may not tell, 

Sive sit in Tempe, vel 
Far beyond the sea, 

5. La ou I'lle Hesperienne 
Holds a rest for perfect men, 

Hoeon erga kala en 

Lee jours de la vie, 

ha tamen fit, ut espe, 

10. When my eyes are worn and tieepy, 

8e upabaner eamlpe 
Pass I in my dream 


II 


publisher’s foreword 


Sur un cbar des v^nts je saute, 

Aad through fleecy clouds I float 
15< On thst sethele gemot 

Mibb'ney hamm' lahlm. 

Kai eouutha he selene 
Clare splendet ac sereoe^ 

"Ala ghusni ’lyasimml, 

20. Und des Sommers See: 

And the placid waters brighten 
Wo die Blfenschifllein glelten, 

Atque inter Nymphas Tricon 
Sings across the bay. 

2S. Dalon men se kabhl bina, 

Con srmonia divina, 

Arboreta per amcena 

Rend see tristes sons ■, 

Where the lamps of living flame. 

30. Que la fee du.bocage aime, 

Veman pransampanna hern, 
Pharpharate hon. 

Soon, too soon, must break the spell 
Traum verscbvindend alizu schneU t 
33. Vision freie autant que belief 
Oh that [ might sleep on, 

"A!a 'ddawam ki biblnam, 

Supra, ccelum ram serenum, 

Niche, desham shokahinam, 

40. Hos ekeinoo kepon) 



PUBLlSHBR'S FOREWORD. Hi 

Id ibe pMcedJog lioM there ore speeltoens e! foQrteeo 
Verees 2,^.8, U, 23,80, DDd 8S, are Precoh; S,4, 6, 
10,13,14. 81,24. 29, 58. and 36, are Evelieh;8. 0, 18, 8S. 27, and 
88, are I«Ctn; 7,17, and 40, are Greek; 11 sod 81 are Bengali; 
15 ie 4agIo.6asoD ; 10 Is Bebrenr; lO la Aretdo ; 20, 22, and Si. are 
Oeroea: 25 ia Hindi; 20 1b Italiao ; 12 Is UMln ■, 8? ie Persian 
and 60 is Ssnskzit. 

Ill reading tiio Oriental laiiftuagee, the rowels are proaooaced 
ulDltAJian,esoeptthnteja ItVen in fingUsk (but in Beoga]! 
Hire 0 ); the ODoeonaots are preno^irccd niooU ns ia Hnglieli <bnt 
in BcjjgsU 7 is liko j, and $ like sli; d is nasal. 

The iollowiog Is a liCerai translaUoD ot tbo lines 
It is n green and beautiful valley,— 

Where it lies J may not fell, 

Whether it be in Tempe, or 
Par beyond the sea, 

Where the Western Island 
Holds a rest for perfect men, 

Whose deeds were honourable In 
The days of their life. 

Thus however it happens, that often, 

When my eyes are worn aiid'*Bteepy, 

Near to that garden 

Pass 1 in my dream : 

On a chariot of the winds 1 ietip, 

And through fleecy clouds I float 
To the noble assembly 

Of the sons of the kings. 

And there tbe moon 
Shines brightly and serenely, 

Oq tbe branch of the jasmine 
And tbe Bummer sea: 


a publisher’s fosbword. 

And the placid waters brighten 
Where the little fairy-boats glide, 

And among the nymphs Triton 
Sings across the bay. 

Prom among the branches sometimes the lute, 

With divine barmony. 

Through the pleasant groves 
Gives forth its sad sounds; 

Where the lamps of living flame, ^ 

Which the woodland fairy loves, 

Like gold possessed of UfCi 
May be twinkling. 

Soon, too soon, must break the spell 1 
Dream vanishing all too quickly I 
Vision frail as beautiful I 

Oh, that 1 might sleep on, 

So that I may constantly see. 

Above, a heaven thus calm, 

Beneath, a country free from sorrow. 

As that garden I 

His love for India and Indian institutions 
may be gathered from the following pieces i 
CRAMBO. 

[QuestiOB-WLere were yoo brought np? Word to be fatw- 
4Qeed—PoB^t.l 

Whbrb o'er the storied shrines of saints 
Religion weds with Beauty t 
Where to young hearts Tradition paints 
The loyal path of duty; 



publisher's fobbwopd. 


V 


Wh«re Stateimen %dd where Prelates found 
The earliest steps of learning; 

Where, met again in hallowed ground, 

Their frames Co dust are turning; 
Where, if aught base or vile abode, 

The very air had shunned it: 

Where founts of learning ever flowed, 
Enough Co make a Pundit. 


ALLAHABA.D. 

NovBMBsa, 1865. 

Around thy birth.place glide 
The sisters blue and brown: 

Each rolls her laughing tide. 

The weary land to crown: 

But they may not abide : 

Their waters ebb away; 

And thou, too. from our side 
Didst pass as they. 

The trees, chat saw thy birth, 

Were bright with fragrant bloom 

Their blossoms strewed the earth, 
And knew not of thy tomb: 

The season of their mirth 
Was brief, however gay: 

And thou, too, from our hearth 
Didst fade as they. 


VJ 


PUBLISHBB*$ PORBWORD. 


The Streams which winter dries 
ShaU swell with melting snows, 

And summers new shall rise 
As other summers rose: 

But thou didst reach the sides* 

Nor know a wintry day; 

And thou shalt glad our eyes 
Once more as they. 

The ballads conclude with the following 
SONNET. 

Kiod breeses waft them on their homeward ymy 
Across the perilous sea and sultry strait; 

Thou ship, sail swiftly with thy priceless freight; 

Hide, gentle clouds, the force of flaming day ; 

Angels, on innocence and love that wait, 

Relaa no care for sin of mine, that they. 

In safety brought to happy meeting, may 

New mercies with new thankfulness relate- 

Easter is come, but where my sweetest rose ? 

Easter is come, but where my opening flower ? 

My Lent is lengthened through the joyous days: 

I watch, but still the brimming river fiows- 

Licbt of my life, may the endless Easter hour 
Yet And us hand in hand to sing our songs of praise. 

Like Sir William Jones and H. T. Cole- 
b«)oke, Mr. Waterfield was also a botanist of 
no mean merit. He was for many years 
Accountant-General of the N.-W. P. and woo 
the esteem and affections of his subordinates by 
his courtesy and kindness to them gratefully 
remembered to this day. 
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HYMN TO USHAS (AURORA.) 

(From a** “Rifl Veda.") 

fTte iUttM of ftfla tawed chiefly » netorel 

obiMM. An »fctomp6 hM bMH n.a., wUl. giving wm. rf ti. 
m<«6pnettMlid.n3,tor.Mi»«>e simpUclty ot style »d Irregn- 
Urity of mette.1 

1 . 

UsHAS 1 praise 
Of the brilliaot rays. 

Who hath dwelt in heaven of old. 

The gates of the sky, 

As the sun draws nigb. 

Her lovely hands unfold. 

2 . 

Ooddess of Morn, 

Heavenly-born, 

Many*tinted, enrobed in white, 

A hundred cars 
Dost tbou lead to tbe wars 
Thou w^est for us 'gainat the bands of Kight 
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3. 

Thou leadest th« crowd, 

Like a warrior proud, 

Whose march h In the van; 

For the realms of Night, 

With thy weapons of light, 
Thou art conquering hack for man, 

4. 

Prom afar, from afar, 

Dost thou harness thy car, 
Beyond the bright sunrise; 

As thy course proceeds 
On thy purple steeds, 

Thou gJaddenest mortal eye«, 

5- 

To the golden*eyed' 

Thou com’st as a bride 
Whom her mother's hands adorn: 
The demons of Night, 

Who would mar our rite, 

Are chased by the breath of Morn. 

6 , 

Glad cries are heard 
Prom beast and bird, 

The bounteous goddess knowing; 
With truthful voice 
Doth each rejoice 
To greet the All-bestowing. 

'The son. 




HYHK TO USHA8 (AURORA,) 

r 

For wealth or fame, 

Or a holy name, 

The 8one of men are striving; 

Their slumber they break 
When thou dost wake. 

At thy silent call reviving. 


Thou old, yet ever young I 
Unchanged all change among 1 
Thy joumeyings who may number ? 
As a matron wise and fair 
Intent on housewife care, 

Thou rousest thy sons from slumber. 


Call the labourers from rest; 

Cali the birds from out their nest; 
Call the priest to the ball of praise: 
But let the niggard sleep 
In the dark uoioveiy deep, 

Afar from thy lightning rays. 


They all are past and gone 
On whom thou erst hast shone. 

And thou shsic shine on those who see not yet the 
But ours the present day; 

Then, ere it roil away, 

The favour of the gods let us with prayers invite. 


HYMN TO INDRA. 

finaw ifl ot 1^16 HindM, yepreaeatotiou of tbo 

▼Wblo flnnafflent. Ho ie tborofow attended bj the forijyniae 
winds (It wa propteaied to !nd» that Merut, the wind, wuld 
bo too powerful for his control. He thoiefore stenok him with 
hlo thunderbolt, dlTldiXiS him Into seven frsgmeaU, end assio, 
cfosBwIae, each of those Into sereo. Tbos the whole ero never 
united, bnt conDtereot ceoh other.) 

Ho Is also lord of the rainbow and the tbnnderholt, and ol the 
thousand eyes or stars, thongh a latee legend has been invented 
to explain this title. 

He is, ftgnin, Uko Jnpitor, leader of the gods in tb^ ware with 
tietitSkM} and one of his most common names is the “Render 
of Cities." Maya, or Qlosloo, is among the strongoat weapons 
in the superhnman armoury of the Hindus. 

Be le, lastly, King of Swarga, the temporary Paradise of the 
good, with its immortal oily, Amaravati, and its five celestial 
tress. 

Bnt, M do the Hlndos Jostloe, and show bow soperior their 
creed Is, in achwnc, to that of Greece and Rome, it mast be ex- 
pUlned that no hymns later than the Vedas would be addressed to 
lodra, ot any but tbs Supreme Deity, either in one of the persons 
of the Triad, or In an InoarnaClon or energy (Imaged as the 
oonsort) of one of the latter. Nor would they look, as the object 
of thtdr topes, to Swarga, which, after a period of enjoyment to 
the senses proportioned to oierit, lends to other births in an 
earthly state. The only reward considered worth obtaining Is 
nnion with the Supreme Spirit, and the emancipation from the 
ttonbles and tempUtiooe of a roortel existence.] 



HYMN TO INDRA. 
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1 . 

Goo of the varied bow! 

God of the thousand eyea! 
Prom all the winds that blow 
Thy praises rise; 

Forth through the world they go, 
Hymning to all below 
Thee, whom the blest shall know, 
Lord of the skies 1 

2 . 

Rending the guilty town, 

Leading celestial hosts, 
Hurling the demons do wo 
To the drear coasts: 

Still with thy lightning frown 
Winning thee wide renown, 

Till the wild waters drown 
All their proud boasts. 

S- 

Whom thy dread weapon finds, 
Stnking the mark afar. 
Them thy just anger binds 
In the fierce war: 

Rebels I their frenzied minds 
Thus thine illusion blinds,— 
Seven times seven winds 
Wafting thy car, 


INDIAN BALLADS. 


4. 

S&, by tbe fivefold tree^ 

Where the bWght watera mn, 
We, whoimpuKty 
Heedfuliy shun, 

In Atnarava(i» 

(ndra, shall dwell with thee, 

Prom earth’s pollution free, 

When life is done. 


5 . 

God by the gods obeyed, 

Hear thou our feeble eryl 
Leod us tby sovereign aid, 
Lord of tbe sky I 

Of our fierce foes afraid, 
Fainting, distressed, dismayed, 
To thy protecting shade 
Hither we fiy. 


THE SACRIFICE OF DAKSHA. 

[thl> lA % faroopite subject ot Hindu seulptoxu. espedaUy on 
ths temple* ol Shive, eueh u the caTee o« BlepbauU aod ailwt. 

lt»uo doubt, la »n allegory of tkeooDteet between tb© lellowew 

of SMt» andtbe wowblpper© of Che Blomeote, wlio obserred Cb* 
old rltiukl Of tba Vedas, io which the name of Stive is nerep 
mentioned.] 

Dakska for devotion 

Made a mighty feast; 

Milk and curds and hucter, 

Ple$h of bird and beast, 

Rice and spice and honey. 

Sweetmeats, ghi and gur,* 

Gifu for all the Brahmans, 

Pood for all the poor. 

Ac Cbe gates of Gangs’ 

Daksha held his feast; 

Called the gods unto it. 

Greatest as the least. 

All the gods were gathered 
Round with one accord 
All the gods but Uma,* 

All but Uma's lord. 

* Obi: clarilled butte r. Our: molassee. 

»Gstea of Oanga: Hatidwap (AngUce, Hard war) whep© tb© 
Oangea enters the plain country. 

• Doaa : s oam© of Purge, Oaurl or PatvsCi, wife of Shiva, aod, In 
on© of hep Wrtbs, daughter of Dekeba. Her attendant is the lloo. 
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Uma with Shiva 
Oo Katlasa* bill: 

Roujid cb«cn stood the Rudras^ 

Watching for their will. 

Who is this that cometh, 

Lilting to bis lute? 

All the birds of heaven 

Heard his musiCi mute. 

Round his head a garland 

Rich of hue was wreathed; 

Ever; sweetest odour 

Prom its blossoms breathed. 

’Tie the Muni* Narad; 

'Mong the gods he fares, 

Ever making mischief 
By the tales he bears. 

'‘Hail to lovely Umal 
Hail to Uma*6 lord I 

Wherefore arc they absent 
Prom her father's board ? 

* Eailssa: the pendise of 8blTa,->the " Cslway" of Soatbey. 

* Rodraa: demlgodsi aCtendent oa Sbiva. 

* Maui : a eago.^Narade, tboogh a holy persooeeci often 
appean ia a discreditable situatloD, and is onrsed with a restless 
epirit, whieh leads him to wander about, misohlef'iBaldngbyhLf 
news. He is the mstniotor of tbe daodharbas, or hesvenly 
Brasi^asSr^the " OleadoTsers ” of Sontbey. 
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“Multiplied his merits 
Would be truly thrice, 

Could he gain yout favour 
Por hts sacrifice/’ 

Wroth of heart was Uma; 

To her lord she spake:— 

“ Why dost thou, the mighty, 

Of no rite partake? 

“ Straight [ speed to Daksha 
Such a sight to see: 

If he be my father, 

He must vrelcome thee/' 

Wondrous was in glory 
Dflksha’s holy rite; 

Never had creation 

Viewed so brave a sight. 

Gods, and nymphs, and fathers, 
Sages, Brahmans, sprites,— 

Every diverse creature 

Wrought that rite of rites. 

Quickly theo a quaking 
Pell on all from far; 

Uma stood amidst them 
On her lion car. 

“ Greeting, gods and sages. 
Greeting, father mine! 

Work bath wondrous virtue. 
Where such aids combine. 


10 
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** Guest'hall never gathered 
Goodlier company 
Seemeth all are vaelcome«^ 

All the god$ but me." 

Spake the Muni Daksha, 

Stern and cold hie tone 
" Welcome thou, too» daughter. 

Since thou com'ec alone. 

But thy frenzied husband' 

Suite another shrine i 
He >e no partaker 

Of this feast of mine. 

" He who walks the darkneee 
Lovee no deede of light: 

He who herds with demons 
Shuns each kindly sprite. 

“ Let him wander naked..— 

Wizard weapons wield,— 

Dance hie frantic measure 
Round the funeral field. 

*8bivs bears on his forehead a oresoeut sod the river Oengee. 
He wears a oecklaoe of skulle. and girdle, bracelete. Ao., of 
serpents. He is ottea naked in other respects, ezoept that he 
suears his body with aebee, and lllogs over bis sbooldors a raw 
elephant’s hule. He is attauded by bloodthirsty goblins. sad 
Is (he patron of nagioal rites In boralag grooads, of onay 
ianatlcs, 


THE 6ACPIP(CB OP DAKSHA. 
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“ Arc thou yec dtilghted 

With the reeking bide, 
Body smeared with ashesi 
Skulls in necklace tied? 

" Thou to !ove this monster I 
Thou to plead bis part I 
Know the moon and Gangs 
Share that facthleas heart. 
“Vainly art thou vying 

With thy rivars ebarms: 
Are not colls of serpents 

Softer than thine arms ?” 

Words like these From Daksha 
Daksha’s daughter heard: 
Then a sudden passion 

All her bosom stirred: 

Eyes with fury Bashing, 
Speechless in her ire. 
Headlong did she hurl her 
'Mid the holy fire. 

Then a trembling terror 
Overcame each one. 

And their minds were troubled 
Like a darkened sun: 

And a cruel Vision. 

Pace of lurid flame. 

Uma's Wrath Incarnate, 

Prom the altar came. 
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PiendliVe forms by thousands 
Stsrted from his side ; 

'Gainst the sacriflcers 

All tbclr might they plied i 

Till the saints availed not 

Strength like theirs to stay, 

And the gods distracted 
Turned and fled away. 

Hushed were hymns and chanting; 

Priests were mocked and spumed; 
Pood deSled and scattered ; 

Altars overturn d.— 

Then, to save the object 
Sought at such a price, 

Like a deer In semblance 
Sped the sacrifice. 

Soaring toward the heavens, 

Through the sky It Bed; 

But the Rudras chasing 
Smote away Its head. 

Prostrate on the pavement 
Daksba fell dismayed:— 
"Mightiest, thou hast conquered; 

Thee we ask for aid. 

" Let not our oblations 
All be rendered vain; 

Let our toilsome labour 
Pull fruition gain.” 



TH8 8ACRIFICB OP DAKSHA. 
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Bright the broken altars 

Sbone with Sbiva’s form; 

“ Be it sol” His blessing 

Soothed that frantic storm. 

Sooo his anger ceases. 

Though It soon arise 5- 
But the Deer's Head’ ever 
Blazes in the skies. 


•The Deer’s Head is the constellatioB Orion. 


THE SONG OF THE KOfL.** 


O youTHS and tnaidens, rise and sing I 
Tbe Koil is come who leads the spring: 

The buds that were sleeping his voice have heard, 

And the tale is borne on by each nesting bird. 

The trees of the forest have all been told; 

They have donned their mantles of scarlet and gold ^ 
To welcome him back they are bravely dressed^ 

But be loves the blossoming mango best. 

Tbe Koil is come, glad news to bring) 

On the blossoming mango be rests his wing; 

Though its hues may be dull, it is sweet, oh I sweet, 

And its shade and its fruit the wanderer greet. 

The Koil is come, and the forests ring: 

He has called aloud to awake the Spring.^ 

Spring the balmy, the friend of Love, 

The bodiless god who reigns above. ‘ * 

^Th« Soil Is the lodisD oaokoo. 

The Dhslc, sXia cotton, and ooral trees ere covered with red 
blcesems before tbe leeves appear. 

^SAoenga, tbe bodiless,—a eommoQ raoieof Raws, explained 
by this legeod. (See also “ Deatraotioa ct the Tsdavasstenx* 
«.) 
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Ob I were tbe hearts of tbe gods that da; 

When the worlds all mourned the oppressor's sway ? 
When the oracle promised deliverance none 
Till Shiva the wrathful should lend his son. • * 

But Shiva the wrathfu he recited not of that 
Where on Hlmavan's’^ site as a hermit he sat? 

And there was not a dweller on Mcru' • would dare. 

To break hts devotion, and show him the'tr prayer. 

Yet not even the frown of Destruction could awe 
The loveliest form that Creation e'er saw? 

Eternal in youth, he thought it fou shame 
That the Eldest of Beings dishonoured his name. 

He hath mounted his parrot that flashed >n the sun •, 

He hath pointed with blossoms his arrows each one 
Of the sweet, sweet cane he hath shapen his bow ; 

And bis string is of bees in a long black row. 

Soon Kama is come to the Being he sought; 

His visage was haggard with watching and thought; 

His body was lean, and his limbs were shrunk; 

His colour was wan. and his eyes were sunk. 

His thick black locks in a knot were tied; 

His loins were wrapped with a tiger's hide; 

His skin with ashes was smeared and grey; 

And spread beneath him a deer^skin lay. 

Taraks; a deoioo who was not to be overcome, except by 
a son ol Shiva, who tad Ihea neither soo aoe wife, 

Bln3avan,tbe snowy; tbasanie as Himalaya, tbe hoose of snow, 
** Ueru : ib« mooDtaiaoa which stand the palaces of tbe gods. 
” Five arrows, barbed with five different dowers. 
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He morcd oot, etor spoke, save In telling his beads 
On the rosary strung of the jungle seeds* 

Yet bis head was awful, a god's to view, 

Aod gemmed with the moon and the Canges' dew. 

And little did Shiva the wrathful care 
For the flag vthich flaunted so bravely there; 

Though the fish'* was flashing with jewels and gold, 
He moved not his eyes, and his beads he told. 

But archly dees young*eyed Kama smile 
On those who would foil him by force or by guile 
And his keenest shaft to the string he laid. 

As he called to that presence the mountain-maid,' * 

The love-shaft flew from the bow-string fast, 

As the child of the snows in her beauty passed; 

And the cream-white lotus*® blushed rosy red 
Where the blood of the god from his wound was shed, 

Ob I sharp is the arrowy blossom’s smart. 

Per the mango flower ne'er missed the heart; 

And the work of the gods is fairly done, 

And help shall arise out of Shiva's son,*' 

"Rudrakebs, Bleocarpos gaoitnu. Sblva’s bead is adorned 
with the raoOQ and tbe Ganges. 

** Tbe fish >6 tbo banner of Eaoa. 

'* Psrrabi. the daughter of the taos&talD (Hinjalaya), io which 
oharaoter the Queen of Shiva was born agaio after her death in 
the saorUclal ftre (fire the ^ Sacrlhoe of Daksba.’’) 

^ There Is a red lotos as well as the white, 
ti Kartlkeya, the god of war. 
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But woe for that image of lovelineasr woe I 
Which the worlds of creation no longer ehaU l<ncw; 
In Shivft’8 first wrath at the breach of his tow. 
Consumed b/ the flame*darting eye of his brow.’* 

But the flames could not weaken Immortal Might 
He is born in the heart” in the spring*time bright. 
Whose is the breast where the god shall dwell ? 

0 youths and moidens, you can telh 

aa Theoeotre eye in the forehead, slwsysa cnack of Sbiva. 
^ Heart-born, auotber of Hama’auaaiea 


THE CHURNING OF THE OCEAN. 


$AD and bitter was the season. 

In the lonely days of yore, 

When the mighty demon’s treason 

Vej&ed the world from shore to shoi'C: 

When the Suras** were but mortal, 

And they fell by force or guile '■ 

While tbe Aeuras*' to Heaven’s portal 
Near and nearer drew the while. 

Came tbe gods by Brahma bidden— 

Doubt and dread in every face ; 

Long they held a council hidden— 

Strait and evil seemed their case. 

Vishnu prayed they then to save them 
Only him their trust they made r 

Deep the counsel which be gave them. 

When they loolted to him for aid. 

When they left the realms of pleasure, 

“Know ye not, Asuras wise,” 

Thus they said, “ the priceless treasure 
Ocean hideth from our eyes ? 

Snesa—gods ct demigods, of wbon Indra is tbo king. 

•^Asuras {those who are act Suras)..-thoir oypoacnCs. the 
Titans, or domoBS. 
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“ Sweet i* life the while one liveth, 

But deeth cometb soon or late; 

Win with US the draught which giveth 
Life exempt from change of fate. 

“If to churning of the ocean 

Our united strength we bring. 

Prom the swift and swirling motion 
Win that virtuous liquor spring.” 

Then they made a pact between them, 

Gods and demons in that tide; 

Joyously did they demean them 
As they laboured side by side. 

Mandar first, that mighty mountain, 

Prom his roots they wrenched and tore; 

Him with tree and rock and fountain 
For their churning-staff they bore. 

Sbesha’* neat, the hundred-headed, 

World-sup port—the Serpent King- 
Round the mountain him, the dreaded. 

Wound they for their churning striog. 

Still their work remained unready; 

For their staff support they lack, 

Till by Viahnu’s grace ’twas steady 
On the cWrnal Tortoise’** back. 

y Sbeeha : s« stanasa 44 aod 45 of tie “Deetraclioa of tbe- 
Yada^." 

a> The toptoieeiJ the a«ond AvsUra of Viahnu. 
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But the demons, danger scorolng, 

Heedless seized the poison head, 

While the gods at Vishnu’s warning 
Safely grasped the tail instead. 

So they ranged their ranks asunder; 

So they toiled with might and glee: 

When was ever heard a wonder 
Like the churning of the sea 

Eager strove they, stru^ling, straining: 

Round the mountain whirled and swung ; 

Shesha writhed, the task disdaining; 

High their crests the billows fiung. 

White the width of waters boiling 
Roared and burst around the hill: 

Ocean, all the labour foiling, 

Battled for bis treasures still. 

Lo) at last the waves are breaking! 

Lol a prize of marvel won I 
Prom his manes the foam*drop$ shaking. 

Sea-green courser of the sun.** 

Lo I Airavata’s** form stupendous I 
'Tis the beast that Indra rides. 

Spouting from his trunk tremendous 
Fountains o'er his monstrous sides. 

w 7114 oliarioC of Che sun is dnwsby a bozse with soveo heads ; 
aooording to other sceoants, by sevaa horses. (h^e« ** Foutb 
AvstsrA," etsosa S9.) 

Airavata, lodrt's elephant. 
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Cow of pleoty,** boon*bestowIog, 

Yieldetb dow the ri8«d sea: 

Now with sweetest blossoms blowing 
Swarga’s’^ first and fairest tree. 

Eager strove they, struggling, straining; 

Round and round the mountain swung; 

Shesba gasped, the toil sustaining; 

Loud the thunderlog echoes rung; 

Whirled the waste of waters raging; 

White and wide the yeasty froth; 

Ocean fiercer war^re waging 

Held bis treasures still in wrath. 

Forms of brightness, silvern, golden. 

Moon and sun by turn appear: 

They by Soma, Surya, holden, 

Rule tbe changes of the year. 

Visbnu gained bis lustrous jewel, 

Conch and disc’* instinct with life; 

Shiva won that weapon *' cruel 

None but he can bend in strife; 

** Esmad&ODU or Sorabhi: 9 te “ DesCraoUoQ of ths Tsdsw,** 
atSQsa 4. 

Parijata, oee of the flvs trees of Swsrga or Paradise. (See 
" H71DO to Indr^'*) 

^ Disc, Sudsrshana: see ** Peetrnetlon of tbe Yadavas,” 

atanta 6, 

** Shiva's bow: see Introdnotion to “ The Last Ordeal 
eita." 
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Shadowy shapes of perfect beauty'* 

Portn amidst the creaming foam; 

Nymphs who— meed of warrior’s duty— 

Make the Swarga bowers their berof, 

Bagcr strove they, stru^ling. straining; 

Round the mountain whirled and swung; 

Shesha panted, uncomplaining; 

Flames from rocks and bushes sprung; 

Billows raging, roaring, raving; 

Stirred the waters’ utmost deep; 

Ocean’s foamy banners waving 

Still their choicest ti'easures keep. 

Dhtowantari, ** sage physician, 

Next bU priceless casket brings— 

Healing hand, if ill condition 

E’er might touch celestial things. 

Now a vision comes enthralling— 

Lakshrni comes, the queen of grace;** 

Gods and demons prostrate falling 
Bow before that lovely face. 

By the charmer unaffected 

Sura or Asura stood not one; 

Thus by rival hands neglected 

All their toil was nigh undone. 

*• Th® Apsataesa. 'The resemblance to the legend of Venn* 
Aphrodite Is atnIuDg. 

^ Dhanwaiitarit physician of the gods, 
p Laksbmi: see “ Bonrth Avstsre," stanass 7 aod 8. 
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Slo^» more stow, was Mandar turning: 

Calmer grew the angry main: 

Ocean from the fearful churning 

Deemed the priae his own again. 

But the demons fainter growing 
Could not win so fair a bride; 

She, herself ber hand bestowing. 

Seated her at Vishnu's side. 

Eager strained they, struggling, striving; 

Round and round Mount Mandar swung : 

Shesha. drooping, scarce surviving,— 

On his jaws the poison hung. 

Nigh chose jaws of horror gaping 
All the demons faint and tire, 

TiU beyond control escaping 

Burst around the stream of i^re. 

Then had earth and sUy been blasted, 

Then the seven oceans blazed, 

Had tbe flaming torrent lasted— 

While the gods in stupor gazed— 

But that Shiva, strong In aiding. 

Drained himself the fatal draught: 

While the throat stain ** never fading 
Shows how fierce a cup he quaffed. 

»'Shivs la called KlUkanths or Blflo-Throat. (See^'Ambs.” 
fftAOSS («) 
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t/>, OQce more a sight surprising! 

Lo. two maidens side by side \ 

Bacb amid the waters rlsiog 

Bears a beaker from the tide. 

Roaring sink the seas defeated: 

Rests the serpent: stands the bill: 

All their labour now completed. 

Let the toilers take their fill. 

Then the Asuras dazed and basting 
Seized the larger, ^rer flask; 

While the gods the Amrita * * tasting 
Gained the profit of the task. 

Yet each eager demon seeker 

Boasted loud—*' the prize is minej"** 

For from that deceitful beaker 

First was poured the enchanter, Wine. 

** Arorita. The satae word aa Aabrosia. the draught of ioimoe- 
taUty. 

The reekoQlog of the fourteen Jewels is act always the 
same. Some llsis omit the Boa and Vishna's qctoib, conatlog 
the oympha and the poison among the jewela Instead of the 
bone of the fino and the how ot Shiva, they reenUon those of 
ladra, Now the first Incarnation waathe fish which guided the 
ark over the waters of the deluge; and this of the torteJae, whioh 
wae the second, is eald by some to have been reaslfested !o order 
to recover the treaenree lost in the ooeas da nag the flood. To 
this tracUtioo the bow of lodra, which Is the rainbow, seems 
appropriate. The fatal discovery of wins immediately auceeed- 
Ing the deloge Is also a remarkable point in the legeod, 
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Only of the Amrit flagon 

One more wary tasted too*— 

Rahu—spite bis shape ot dragon— 

Mingled with the Sura crew. 

Supya aooD the craft espying, 

Vishnu cleft his form in twain: 

But the head • ® lives on undying— 

Mortal yet the fish*lihe train. 

Sun and mooo his hate pursuing 
Chases ever night and day: 

Woe for earth’s and man’s undoing, 

Should he aeixe them on their way t 

** Rahn, the head, ud Kata, the tall of the dragon, arc the 
sBcSDdlDf and dsacending nodes iu astrooomical mythology. 
And hence bha origin of oolipsea. 
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1. 

SiPO we to him who f eigncth on high, 

The first of the sacred three : ** 

[n the world beneathi and the earth, and sby, 

As as the golden walls *’ extend 
Where light niiist vanish and life must end. 

Is none so great as he. 

2 . 

Sing we to him whose couch Is borne 
By the many-headed snake: 

By elemental discord torn. 

Nature her rest must take, 

Midst the world of waters wide 
Toesing round on every side, 

Till the god his slumbeia break. 

When the destined hour is nigb, 

Aod bid a new creation wake 
To life and energy. 

The followers of 7 isboh of course szalC him to tbe chief 
place 1 q tho Triad. 

**Oae traditioQ of Hiado cosmogooy represeate the whole 
aniverse to be e&closed la a golden shell; heneeit Is Oommoaly 
oslled (he egg of Brahma, 

** Daring the InterTal between two cycles of creation, YUbnn 
is said to sleep on the chaoUo ocean, resting on Shesha, the 
thoQsaad^weded Iring of tho serpents. 
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All'p reserving, all* creating, 

All*d«stroying he; • * 

Prom his essence generating 
All things that e’er shall be. 

Nought t$ done 
Beneath the sun, 

Within the golden wall. 

But he, before the worlds begun. 

Hath predetermined all. 

4 . 

Still the work he loveth best 
Is to give the weary rest; 

To remove, in mortal birth, 

The burdens of the groaning earth ; 

And with resistless arm to fcee 

His followers who, in good or ill, 

Shall hold their faith unshaken still, 

Few and feeble though they be; 

For those who look to him fc»r aid 
Nought on earth shall make afraid. 

5 . 

*Twas thus he humbled Bali’s pride,** 

Spanning the skies ai a single stride: 

And to earth the Vedas gave. 

Hidden tong in ocean-cave, 

Here Brahajs and Bhivs are pepteeented aa toereJy ether 
masifaetatloos of TishDC. 

• The fifth AveUra, or Socernatlon. U that of the dwarf, who 
begged from BeJi a boon of three paces of land. lathe flret 
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Till the conflIce dire wae ended: 

Aod, the holy king to save, 

Prom out the ali-destroying wave 
HU radiant horn extended. 

6 . 

Sing we the deeds of the Ramas three/* 

With ploughshare, axe, and bow: 

Of him in veet of blue arrayed, 

The wielder of the awful blade. 

The spouse of Revati: 

Of him who cieft cbe bouse of snow, 

Where, through the deep and winding length, 

The sacred waters flow 
Of Gnnga rushing in her streogth 
Upon Che world below; 

be tools tbe earth, end, In the seoood, bearen; bat, on Ball's 
loboUaion, be retrained from depriving him ot PataU, tho sab- 
terraneous region, where Ball acoordiegly reigns stiU. 

The third Avatars was that of the boar, who dived and 
broQght up on his Cosies the e&rtb and the Yodas, both sunb in 
the ocean by the gUnt Elrsayakstia (the Ermaecaseo o( Southey}, 
The first Avatara was the fish, which preserved Uanu at Che 
time of the deluge. The vessel of the king was fastened to his 
bora, and galded safely through the ocean. 

** Parasha Rama (or Rama with Che axe), Bamachandra, and 
Balarama, weretbe sixth, serentb, and eighth (or ninth) Avateras 
The last was armed with a plonghsbare; he is brother of Erlahos, 
and husband ot Tievati. The first destroyed the Eshatrlyas, or 
military oaate, twentyirae times, in revenge for the murder ot 
hU father, Jauadaga!, the berolt; aod with his axe he opened 
a way for the Oangee, tbroogh the Himalaya, or hoase of soow. 
Ramachandra, of the solar dynasty, was Prince of A;odhya(Oudh}» 
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Who, in his righteous ire, 

Unnumbered hosts o’erthrew, 

And, to avenge bis slaughtered sire, 

The haughty tyrants slew : 

Or last, of him. Ayodhya’s boast. 

Who bridged the roariog deep; 

Who quelled the demon host, 

Though their arms were mighty, their walls 
were steep, 

And on the barbarous coast 
Undying feme did reap. 

7, 

By hts side 
His radiant bride, 

Lovely Sita,^ lotus*eyed; 

Prom the giant's fierce embrace.— 

Sorely templed, sorely tried,— 

Rescued by the monkey race : 

Ever constant, ever true, 

Prom the sea of milk descending, 

Bach various incarnation through, 

His glorious steps attending. 

tbemwlern Byasbsd, Hia wife Slta was careiedofTby Uisteti. 
hosded giant Ravana, who reigned in Lanka (Ceylon); Rama 
pursued him wltbsn army of boars and moofaeys (probably tbe 
wild tribes of tbe Bontb, as tbs Aryan race and Brahman religioft 
ware long eon fined to the north of the Tindbya hfonutaios); to 
rescue Site, they are sppposed to have built Adso'a Bridge from 

Che continent to the island. 

" Site la an Incarnation of Laksbral, who rdgos with VisbAQ 
ms bis qasao, opon the oUhy ocean. 
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8 . 

West precious of ftU treasure* she •* 

That rose from out tbe teeming sea. 

When the gods aod demons strove 
The cup of life to gain ; 

From every land 
The heavenly band 

Of watchers thronged her hand to obtain ; 
Yet, well discerning Vishnu's love, 

She went with him to reign. 

9 . 

But, when misfortune on her cast 
Suspicion and evil blame. 

The ordeal strange she passed 
To clear her injured name; 

High*heartcd in her purity. 

She dared tbe raging flame; 

Like the wind that blows 
From tbe mount of snow* 


The holy fire became, 

-Lakahmi, goddesa of prosperity, waa one of the foarteee 
treasurM obt^ned Iroo the aea when the gods and demons 
ehtuneditto obtain tbe Amrita, or water ol immorUlitr (“• 
demons, however, for their ahare were put off with vriiie);tbe 
oboming atofl was Mount Mandora reetiog on the MrtoUe, tbe 
6«ond AvstarSiMidtbe rope was the serpent Shcalia held at 
the head by the demons and ot the tail by the gods. So great was 
Lakshml's beeoty that the gsardiaoe of the eight points of the 
oompaas beosme her siiltort;but ahe selected VJshnu. (See 
** Tbe Chamiog of the Ocean.”) 

vrhcD Site W8S rescued from Batana, she underwent the ordeal 
of toe to prove her parity, to which eleo all the gods bore witness, 
r^ifig flowers upon her, (See ” The Last Ordeel ol SiU.") 
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Aod, from thdf self-moving cars on high,’* 

The heavenly powers 
Rained down flowers, 

And sang her spotless fame. 

10 . 

Yeti best we love to sing 
The universal King,** 

When, for his faithful servant’s good, 

Beneath the tyrant's sway oppressed, 

Ciad In his yellow vest, 

The god in lowly guise 
A simple herd-boy stood, 

(□ Vrinda's holy wood;— 

0 chief of mysteries, 

Hard to be understood I 

11 . 

KIs lotus eyes 
Our hearts surprise 

Prom his face of the cloud-dark hue; * ’ 

As the stars shine bright 
Through the purple night. 

Or the sea>flre flashes Its living light 
Prom the ocean's depths of blue. 

** Tlie 'Vimaos is the auinsted eohJole of the gods, (flovtbey's 
"ship of tbe gods.") 

* Krisbns ts by sons considered the ointli Avatars; by others, 
who look on BaddhA as the ^gbth, assumed to mislesd the wicked, 
he is rspardod u an em&natloo from the Deity, dlstioot' frofo, and 
SQperinr to the ten Avetaras. Be was fostered smoDg the herds^ 
msD of Vrinda, to conceal Uio from the usurper Eanss, who keew 
tbat Erlehoe wsj dectiocd to destroy him. One of the names ut 
'Vlahno b "ys) low-robed." 

Rtishoa meass dsrk-bloe ; and he Is always represented of a 
black colDor, as is well kaown from the reproseatatiooe of Jagsa* 
DSth. 
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12 . 

But a fiercer fcrm he bore 
In the evil days of yore, 

When every region groaned beneath a tyj'ant’s sway; 
When every living thing 
The golden-mailed king 
Acknowledged as supreme to worship and obey. 

13. 

So great the penance done. 

By Dili’s ** mighty son, 

A wondrous gift he won 
prom the Creator's hand: 

O'er earth be ruled, and sea, and skies, 

And made the trembling deities 
Within bis palace walls in menial garb to stand. 

None might strive with him in fight 
Beneath the eye of day; 

None beneath the clouds of night 
Might the wicked Raja slay: 

He no hostile form need doubt 
In earth, or sky, or sea : 

Within his palace and without, 

Prom death or danger free; 

Man, and beast, and form divine 
Vainly should ’gaiost him combine. 

•* Ooiden^ei ailed—RirsBysksshipa, tr goldeo arcooar—the 
•' Eneosa " of Sontboy. 

** DiM was mother of the Daftyas, or ^tus. 
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14. 

But with such power entrusted he 
Waxed wanton in his pride; 

And with a frantic jealousy 

The friends of Vishnu eyed. 

15. 

Where shall be foundi oh! where. 

One faithful earnest heart* 
Unblcnchingly to dare 

The torture’s fiery smart* 

And raise a suppliant prayer 
Before the eteroal throne ? 

O fools I by worldly threatenlogs cowed. 
Before a mortal’s feet they bowed* 

And rendered him the worship proud 
They owed to one alone. 

The Brahmans misinterpreted 

What truths the Vedas taught: 
The people* by their priests misled, 

Ko real wisdom sought: 

The Scriptures were no longer read; 

None made the ablutions due; 

The expectant manes were not fed; 

The poor no helper knew; 

The Gurus ** were dishonoured 
The holy klne were slain; 

For far and wide doth evil spread 
Beneath an evil reign. 

" Oaros are iplrltoal teapCbers. 

t 
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16 . 

Oo those who slight the god's command. 

What vengeance sh&il he do ? 

Shall floods destroy the impious land. 

And whelm the world anew ? 

Or shall the clouds of thunder, big with woes. 

That bring the iron age's fearful close, 

Amidst the affrighted skies 
Before their time arise ? 

Or shad the obedient trees again 
Hear their Creator’s word, as when 
His mandate bade them sweep 
O'er hill and desert, rock and fen. 

With rapid growth unchecked, till men 
Were forced Into the deep ? ** 

The breezes had no power to blow. 

And ad that fearful shade below 
Was silent as the tomb: 

The restless sands did forests know. 

And Himavan * • his crest of snow 
Veiled with a verdant plume ; 

So close the countless trunks were set. 

And interlacing branches met. 

The earth with rain was never wet, 

No ray dispelled the gloom ; 

** It has been soggestod that the tortoise which sopports the 
world—the third Avatars—may be a tradition of the great foesU 
tortoise found lo India. Can this be an allusioo to Che ooal epoeh t 
'* Himsvao. the snowy, Is tbs aame as Bimalaya. tbebeoseof 


snow. 
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Tiil from their viftU in the seas 

The saints arising reached the bank, 

And, where they passed, the conacioua trees 
Before their awful presence shrank, 


The lord of mercy deemeth not 
All evil and unsound. 

(f still one unpolluted spot, 

Unscathed by sin, be found, 

He secs, amongst the Raja’s train. 
One incorrupt of heart remain 
Amidst the tempters round. 
Before Hiranyakashipu " 

Though princes bow and sages sue,— 
Though all the earth adore,— 
Unmoved by worldly pomp, his eye, 
Endued with wisdom from on high. 
To Vishnu’s throne beyond the sky 
Hath learned In faith to soar. 


la. 


The monarch's boo, Prahlada styled. 

Of guilty sire the guiltless child,— 

Him no temptations could o’erwbclm. 
Still faithful found when tried,— 
The heir to all his father's realm, 


But not his father’s pride. 

•• Saints-tbs PwebcUsas—t«i patria?clis s^nt 10,CM» 
1 mediUtioQ, during wbieh tioOtbs trees o?e»- 

c5rth2?%t«n t\ey destroyed the forests by 
tiie wind sad flame ol their anger. 

** ff**p y*V*flhiPO i sss stanzs 12» 
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19 . 

'Hie pleasures of a royal state 
Have inade e'eo aagea fall; 

The threatenmgs of the earthly great 
Cause saints from right to deviate; 

He knew how vain our mortal fate. 

And overcame them all. 

His sire none more obedient knew. 

Yet served he not beyond the due 
Of fathers and of kings ; 

His heart was set oa wisdom true^ 

Prom Vishnu’s self that springs. 

20 . 

" Soni” said the king. no longer praise 
Those puny gods of other days. 

Whose power has passed away ; 

A mightier sceptre than the old 
(Which thou thyself perchance may’st hold) 
Do ail the worlds obey. 

Or, if they still some reverence claim, 
Through Shiva, not through Vishnu's name, 
Thy vows will most avail; 

He was a mighty prince indeed ; 

His acts oi vengeance we may read 
In many an ancient tale. 

But, on bis distant Iotus*8eat 
Enthroned with bis bride. 

Lies Vishnu in oblivion sweet. 

Nor heeds the worM beside. 
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If thou Tvouldet praise him, tbithtr go: 

For not within these realms below 
Shall he, our race's deadliest foe. 

By thee be glorified I" 

21 . 

To him Prahlada answer made 
*' Father, in all things be obeyed 
(As best beseems) thy will; 

But. when my eyes behold the land, 

And view the wordings of his hand, 

How can my tongue be still? 

And how can I associate 
With Shiva’s sullen train. 

Who weave before his temple-gate, 

Their frantic dance, or meditate 
Within the awful fane? 

22 . 

It was not from the will of their master's might 
That the earth in its loveliness golden bright, 

And the changeful weft of the day and night. 

And the heavens whose glories are infinite. 

Into young creation burst: 

He loveth the blood of the mystic rite. 

And he smileth oo men as they rush to fight. 

Like demons for gore athirst: 

In the funeral field, with fiend and sprite. 

He worbeth his oi^ies dire. 

As they dance around by the spectral light 
Of the slowly-fading pyre. 
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When the is dont, 

’Neath the setting sun, 

He hastes with bis horrid train: 

He quaffs the blood, 

In a ghastly fiood 
As it lies on the batCle*plain; 

And he loves tc bedeck 
With skulls his neck, 

As be strides o’er the heaps of slain. 


But Vishnu seeks to bless 
The earth with happiness, 

As in his yellow dress 

He roams the woodland shades; 

*Tis there he spends the sunny hours: 
Leader of Heaven’s benignant powers, 

He haunts the groves and forest bowers,^ 
His necklace, of the forest flowers,’— 

Kis train, the forest mntds. 

Kind to the poor, and mercy’s lord; 

How well such names accord 

With true devotion, the preserver's ciaim I 
No penance fraught with fear. 

To gloomy 8hiva dear. 

Shall have such power above 
As pure and earnest love, 

And faith on Harl’s'* name. 


*' Hari is the most oodidod of tbe naiDes of Tishan. 
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Thue Vishnu doth fulfil 
To CAch his separate will 

Of honour, wealth, or fame; 

But ifi puffed up by power and pride, 
Prom truth and right they start aside* 
Compassionate* not even then 
His mercy fails the sons of men: 
Before mtsfortune’s chilling blast 
Down from their dizzy greatness, cast* 
They turn to him again. 


" Yet he those paths of clanger never knows, 
On whom the god his chiefest favour shows; 
Who gives no boon 
Decaying scon* 

But saves from lasting Moes* 

And union with himself through future time 
bestows. 


** Pgr countless wealth, or magic might, 

Or wondrous charms* or strength in fight, 
Or universal reign* 

To Mahadevft’* be thy suit 
All worldly blessings as its fruit 
Thy penance shall attain. 

•• Mahaaeva* the great god—Shiva. 
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But they who Vishou serr«, 

Nor from his precepts swerve. 

Though poverty the lot they muet endure on earth, 
Among the spirits blest, 

Dwell in untroubled rest, 

Absorbed ia his divinity, exempt from future birth." 

26. 

Scarce the concluding word 
Tbe king of giants heard, 

And marked Prahlada^s faith, by menace undeterred; 

" Chiefs of my host," he cried, “obey. 

And with tbe traitorous wretch away. 

Who dares acknowledge in my realm a rival to my sway.'* 

27. 

Straight ai (heir monarch s call 
Attendant in the baU. 

Appeared the demon chiefs, of mighty stature all. 
Prahlada shrank not, but his eye 
Unquailing raised he to the sky, 

As though he said,*~ 

“ By Vishnu's aid 
Your warriors I defy." 

26. 

“ Strike 1" cried the monarch; but in vain 
The weapons fall, and fail again: 

They swerve aside, nor reach his steadfest breaet 
As rowers, when with sinewy strain 
They strive some sheltering isle to gain,— 

Hurled by the eddies to the roaring main. 

In mute despair the weary oarsmen rest. 
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29. 

“ Away with these I ” the angry Raja cries* 

'• The fire a surer punishment supplies,” 

Then forth the unresisting prince they drew: 

An unseen power the flames obedient boew. 

And parted wide 
On either side. 

And wreathed their waving colls ai’oundi 
As though an arch of triumph they supplied, 
And his most holy head with glor}' crowned. 


The tiger slunk away 
Before the intended prey : 

Unharmed* lo faith did he the cup envenomed drink 
Hurled from the mountain precipice’s brink* 

As soft he sank to rest* 

On the earth’s rocky breast* 

As the descending larh doth sink* 

Her hymn of thanks complete* upon her nest. 


The learned Brahmans came* 

Before the sacred flame 
They wrought tbeir sorceries dread: 

The spirit feared to face 
The shield of Vishnu's grace* 

And shrieking smote the sorcerers in his stead. 
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32. 

Thereat a voice was heard so soft and clear. 
It thrilled the heart with love and fear: 

“ Well bast thou done: 

Thy prayer, whatever it be, I hear, 

Ask tbou a boon, my son." 

Prahlada due obeisance jnaJe, 

And thus with I'cverent voice he said i— 

" If such be in thy will, 

Though these their lofty birth abuse, 

The works of righteousness refuse, 

And seek thy saints to bill; 

Yet in thy mercy-loving breast 
Short time do wrath and anger rest; 

Think, they are Brahmans still: 

Upon them look with pitying eye: 

Forgiven, they from sin may fly, 

And leave the paths of ill.'* 

33. 

Up rose the Brahmans then, 

And they spake before the king: 

Ours is the strength of men, 

And their aid thy demons bring. 

But with thy holy son 
In vain would we contend: 

For his righteousness hath won 
Tbe Eternal for his friend. 
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Him, Raja, do not tbou forget; 

Though iong ht$ anger $leep, 

Reheliious pKnces never yet 
DeetructJOft failed lo reap. 

Hia shafts of vengeance are not spent. 
Though mercy bids them wait: 

Unless thou dost in time repent. 

Thou sbalt—when ail too late.*’ 

S4. 

•' Then let him live, since live he must, 
Till he shall loathe to live: 

TIU all the joy of living rust. 

Craving, from him he made bis trust, 
The death he cannot give. 

Bear him, ye demons, far away ; 

Beneath the ocean's utmost deep, 
Where never reached the light of day, 
Let him and all his treasons sleep. 
With mountains piled above his head, 
Sunk in the water’s oosy bed, 

Unseen and unremembered, 

How <an his doctrines furtlier spread ?" 

35. 

There many a day 
Prahlada lay, 

While rocks above him tower: 
Rain and sunshine, night and day, 
Uodistingulshed roll away, 

Hour succeeding hour. 
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He beard not the mueie, soft yet dread, 

Which the billows were making far overhead: 
He saw not Che fitful shadowy light 
(Li^e tbe struggling moon on a cloudy night)• 
Which piays on many a hidden gem, 

Meet for Varuna’s * ‘ diadem. 

But on Vaikuntha’s *' lord. 

In silence best adored. 

So firmly bad he fiaed his bosom's every chord. 
He knew no thought of weary care. 

Aye wandering through those regions fair 
Which Lakshmi's self delights to bless,— 
Lakshmi, the queen of happiness. 


As one who liech bound in sleep 
In some enchanted isle, 

Lulled by the sound of streams which sweep 
O’er pebbly channels to the deep,-^ 

But be dreameth on the while: 

He ridetb again 
To tbe battle-plain. 

As he rode io tbe days of old; 

He graspeth Che band 
In his stalwart hand, 

And the glorious flag of his native land 
To victory doth unfold; 

Taransis god of the se*' 

** Tsikastba ia Viabau'a pandlas. 
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Or he speedeth away to a lonely to««r, 

And he alttcth once more in his lady's bower, 

While the bright sunbeam, 

Like a golden stream. 

Comes floating in through the lattice high, 

Where the sweet woodbine 
And the jessamine 
Hang in an odorous canopy. 

For who wills to be free, him none shall enthrall, 

Since a freedom there 1$ which surpasseth all> 

The freedom of the mind: 

The tyrant’s chain, and the sorcerer'a charm, 

May fetter the hand and unnerve the arm, 

But the spirit they cannot bind. 

37. 

While twice twelve times the gods and manes drained 
The silver bowl that radiant Soma gained, 

Bound in hie rocky prison the prince remained. 

But little the power of faith he knows 
Who deems Prahlada stilled for aye: 

The rocks were rent, and the captive rose. 

And breathed the air of upper day. 

38. 

What can heal the blindness 

Of rash and headstrong pride? 

Although the king with kindness 
His son returning eyed, 

*• Soffls Is the god of tbs mooo. Dorlog tbs iotatt hsU of tbs 
ttoo^, Che mooo is sap posed to be QUsd with anulta Oroeotas, 
which is drank by tbs gods sod faehsta daring the Utter half. 
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Yet to the god by whom, 

In hi* dungeon of doubt and gloom, 
That *00 was still protected, 

His homage paid he not: 

The warnings were neglected; 

The wonders all forgot- 


Twas evening, and the sun was low 
His rays of glory brightly shone 
The softly rippling waves upon. 

That shorewards ceaseless flow ; 

As though a stream of gold 
Ita liQuid treasure rolled 
To bathe the courser* seven, 

All weary ot their race through the high vault of beaveo. 


Beneath the palace gate, 

With pillar* wrought of antique stone, 

Carved with the exploits great 
Of those old kings who held the throne 
Of Piti’s sons,—alone 

Frahlada and the Raja sate. 

The prince perceived the sinking ray. 

And rose the simple rites to pay. 

Due from the pious ere the day Is done. 

** The son’s cbarlot is drawn by seven green hones, the aevea 
days of the weak. 
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As he went forth, his father bade him stay: 

*' Leave me not yet, my softi 
Thy Vishnu, how can he 
Prom Vaikuotha see 

One rite the less performed on earth ? 

Or is thy master so severe 
That one neglect outweighs the worth 
Of aJi good vrorks performed through many a year 


“ Who serveth Vishnu weli, for love him serveth, 
Not for reward,” Prahlada made reply: 

•* [f by delusion led from right he swerveth, 

To his preserver contrite let him fly. 

But how can he forgiveness hope to win, 

Who falls rebellious into wilful sin ? 

And deem not he in heaven atone abides. 

Whose spirit nature's countless workings guides? 
Whether in whirlvrinds and In storms he rides, 

Or bids the seasons roll the appointed year.— 
Or whether he descends to scan 
The secrets of the heart of man. 

Vishnu is present here, 

For know, our spirits’ inmost thought 
Is unto him as surely known 
As act in that effulgence wrought 
Which beams around hit lotus throne." 


INDIAN BALLADS. 


4 


4d 


42. 


The bing a glance of anger cast, 

And on the portAi’s column vast 
Struck down his massive mace 
“ And is he here ? Then let my foe 
Hia form disclosei that we may know 
Whose might should rule the world below, 

Whom serve the human race.” 

43. 

He struck; the stone asunder flew, 

And Hari^s self appeared to view, 

In form of awe and dread ; 

Ko look with heavenly beauty graced, 

Ko glance of mercy could be traced j 
But, on a human body placed, 

Appeared a lion’s head. 

Vain was the strife, and vain escape; 

Back to the chasm the fearful shape 
His struggling victim led : 

And, as the guilty spirit fled, 

On the far mountain’s top the sun^s last ray was 
shed. 

44. 

Thus the reign of evil ended: 

Thus did vengeance conquer pride: 

Tliough he, by magic charms defended, 

Barth and heaven alike defled, 
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Yet was the web with craft designed 
By Vishnu’s might asunder rent, 
Por wickedness is ever bJind, 

And leaves a way for punishmeot. 


Sing we to him who shall yet return** 

In cur season of utmost need; 

With ft meteor flash his sword shall bum, 

As he mounts on bis snow-white steed. 

With the hosts of the wicked he war shall wage, 

A victor from shore to shore ? 

And the earth from the stains of the iron age 
To virtue and peace restore. 

For the wisdom of old in vain we seek, 

Perplexed in fear and doubt, 

And the hearts of men are all too weak 
To work their salvation out; 

And the infldel bands are increasing fast. 

And the faithful oppressed and slain-^ 

When shall the fated days be past, 

And our help return again? 

** Stanaa 45 . The teoth Avataro, yat to cono, is that of Kalki, 
oe the swordsDisn muanted on tbe whito horso. 


the lamentation of aja. 

From the Jiughuvaniha. or ChronicU of Jiitghu'o Line. 

.1 -Rnpha R»d ffran«f:'ther of wm 

in^S?ea to tho form of a moeUl princes. 

Burned ® she wtibo flowo« of her natWo 

Her“P»ll ^"‘"v it »Kpn tte Wn? undqueon •wore welk- 
pftTedlae, AWort'OSrty^ Nifmda'* bftppoQrd to pas*, and a gust 

whleb abe a^oonod nod diec.] 

Hv own. my loveliest, 

I clasp thee to my breast, 

A lute with chords unstrung? 

Hushed is thy music tone, 

Aft evening lotus lone, 

No bee to murmur deep its snowy leaves among. 

Hath beatify power to slay? 

Could blossoms sweet and gay 
Destroy this perfect form7 
Ay ! softest natures oft 
Death smites with weapons soft; 

Snowrills the lotu, kill, whieh braved the pelting storm. 
This wreath of vakuM’ sweet 
Remaineth Incomplete, 

We plaited hand in hand; 

Thou didst begin the rite 
These graceful trees to unite,•* 

Bat now their yearning boeghs must long unwedded stand. 
- Ns«as: «eDufe7, on .tb.“Ssoriliee ot Pskshs.” 

.• Vakul: ^wTS’^UTonrSte amusemsot ot the Hindu 

^ JCtlage «re»ouy two of the trsee in thele 

g^sns 
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The Ashoka’s* • fertile shoot. 

Of thy sweet touch the fruit, 

Its flowers above thee weeps; 

I thought to bind thy hair 
With those red blossoms fair; 

How can they deck the pyre whereon my darling sleeps ? 
The Chakravaka’® soon 
Rejoins his mate; the moon 
Brings joy once more to night: 

These wait and trust, but I 
Look vainly to the sky, 

Which mocks my hopes with winds that wave thy ringlets 
light. 

Thy tinkling girdle pressed 
So close thy gentle breast, 

It knew each secret beat; 

Now on thy heart it lies, 

Silent Its melodies, 

As though its spirit still went with its mistress sweet. 

A bitter tear*mixed draught 
Must by thy shade be quaffed 
For wine of glad desire: 

A couch of leaves new^spread 
Was once too harsh a bed; 

How will thy tender ilmbe endure the cruel pyre ? 

- Ashoks I the Joaesls Asoos. said to flower when tocebed bv 
a Udy*e t>ot, (See note 1«4 to the " Deetraotioo of the Tadavaa." 
staazsll) ^ 

>• CliakTaTaka, the Bratmiai dook; tbe Indian eaiblem ct 
ooa|ugal affeoUoa. . . 
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Thy voice the Koils* ’ , 

Thy timid glance the doe, 

To lighten my distreas; 

The swans tby stately pace, 

The wind-waved boughs tby grace 
Bu, these not -T.y lo«. and I am comfortless. 

My light Is fled to-day: 

My glory wanes away; 

My state a joyless throne; 

My songs henceforth have ceased; 

My year is void of feast; 

My brave srrsty is lost 1 my couch is dark aud looe. 

Hod I offended aught, 

Tby gentle heart no thought 
Of anger felt tome: 

Why are my prayers unheard? 

Without one farewell word, 

To leave thine only love, who never loved but tbeet 


Thy friends were true each one: 

Ao orbed moon thy son; 

Thy husband, thine through Ufe- 
Oh I what to me is left, 

By death of thee bereft, 

The partner of my joys, my friend, companion, wife 


*1 Soil, the ladiAQ coclcoo. 



THE LAST ORDEAL OF SITA. 

JThe story of Site, th« 8W6oM«t beroine io »ll p»gaA storyr 
sboQld bo toUl by a chief of poota* not s luero transldtor of 
baiUds. S^lli in a coUcoticm of Indian logiondif, it coeld not 
be nlCoffotbor omICl/Od. 

DfisLuAtUe, Iking of Ayodhyft {Amdli or Oudk), had, by bia 
throe wives, four so)& TUo oldost of these, Kama, ropiured to 
MithUa (TirbnC), tUo court of King Janaka, who bad promised 
tho hand of Sita-nlau^htcr of the oartli, bat found and adopted 
I)y hiifi—to that compotitoc who shonld bond the bow of Shtva, 
which was prosorTcd in bis tatolly* l^me not only best tnrt 
broke it, and thoroby won the priaoese. bat eieo Incnrccd the 
iiofltility of Pacasbn lUcua^ or Rama with the ase,a worjihe saint, 
Aod declared onomy of tho warhor caato, of whom he saw in 
Raoia tho cliampion, os well os the cooteraner of bis patron, the 
god Shiva. Bat Rama vnuquiahod Mu, on hts ehoUenge to a 
trial of skill In orohory, by striking a rovolving mark, at which 
Le might only aim by its rolloetion in a vessel of olU On Rama's 
rotnro. ho was to bo ioatigamtod os snceeesor to tho throne; 
but his stopmotlvor ol aimed two boons formerly promised by ber 
husband, and selected tho inaagtration other own son Bbsrate, 
and the banUhme4it of Rnma for fourteen joors. Roma accord* 
iiigly wont into oxilo with his wife and half-brother Lakshmana, 
who refused to leave him. The king soon afterwards died of 
griof,andBharat& bastenod to recall Rama; bnt tho latter refated 
to traosgross the word ofhU dead father, so Bliarnta placed 
Ramft’s shoes on the throne, govenlog os ])is vicogcreut. hlean- 
while, Rama and bis ocmpaoioiis journeyed on with many sdven- 
tores, and at lost settled by the source cf the Godavari, noat 

*' Psnshu Bacua: sec note 4 S to the Foujrth Avatara," stoma 
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tKe holy olty ot the Pwcan. H©r© Ravaoa, fche ten-hoeded 
^«nt,wh« ruled LankA. or 0 «ylMi,ftnd had eoMoed e^eo the 
godsend oleraeoM to hie wiU, beguiled both bltt'e protectors 
tna her side by ^e eemblunce of a golden doer; end bbeo. 
preeenWnSf hifflseUas a pilgrim parlibing ol tliiist, persnaded 
her to leave the safe Umlta of her hob to assist hJo, when be 
oatried her off to bia palace. Tbere Rama at last dlsoovoted 
her, with the help of his allies, the monkeys and boars (no doubt 
the aboriginal tribes who iuhabited tUe woods and hills of tlio 
Booth). Tneso bnilb Adam's Bridge, to eoablo bias to cross tho 
Straits;and, after several battles, RaranewasslJdn, sndBita 
g^^jTored. She, however, con Id not be recelsed by her husband, 
till sbehad proved bet purity by the ordeal of fire, wbeo the 
gods rained flowers on her, nnd transported the party io a 
heavenly oar bo Ayodbya. Upoe their arrival Bbsrate resigned 
the governoenl, and they dwelt happily tUlBsma, onbeariog 
thst hta cubjeoto blamed bim for tebing beokawlfe who had 
been so long In the power of tbo ravisber, detereniited bo pat her 
»way; sod when, shortly before Uio birth ot her sooS Kusha 
aad Lava she expressed a wish to revisit the banks of tho Oan- 
ge«, tbe aoeas of her flest wanderings, be desired Lsbehmsos to 
iMve her there. So she dwelt iu the Iiorultago, and Rama 
reigoed soUttey and remorseful Bet, when some years after 
beheld sgreabeaerlOceln anassorably of all tiiS ciWtsns witb- 
ont tbe walls, he was atCraotod by W>e appearance of two ooble 
youths, who sang tbe Raniayana, or history of his own exploits. 
Oo his inquiring their Wrtb, they Introduced tbe hermit and 
their mother, who proved to bo his long<4>a&iehed SlUj 
Yes, Rama, it is 1: behold again 
Her who was once thy wife, thy widow now, 

Long years exiled from happiness and thee ; 

And happier those who widows are indeed, 

Whom duty bids not to survive their lords, 

And drag out lingering years on earth alone. 
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Yet Am i not ail cheerteas in my woe: 

I atill may learn thy deeds, stUl hear thy name 
A wonder and a praise on lips of men. 

And I am atii) the mother of thy 60 ns« 

Thy sons and worthy thee,—worthy to 611 

Thy throne hereafter, blessing the earth with rule. 

There is no sin, no crime ’gainst God or mao, 

But has its penance fltted to the case, 

And not to be exceeded. What for me ? 

Is’t not enough, these weary, weary years ? 

Is there no memory of our early love, 

And the long trouble we together bare ? 

Dost not remember all my joy and pride, 

When sceptred liings contended for this hand, 

And thou didst conquer r^^nd that fearful day, 

When 1 beheld, with terror and with prayers, 

How the destroyer of the warrior race 
Despised thy youth and spurned thy courtesy. 

But went bade bumbled ? So, while, blest by all, 

The bridal train moved home triumphantly, 

'Diere fell the cruel writ of banishment: 

And thou, my noble Rama, murmuredst not,— 

Thou heldest years of poverty and toil 
Less evil than to breeb a father’s oath, 

Though rashly given, Nor did I put ol¥ 

The bracelets of my marriage,’* newly bound: 

I could not dwell In palaces alone,— 

’* A wife nay not wear her oroameots io her busbead'a 
sbseQce. Olsapiog the bracelet is a part of the asrrlago 
cerenony. 
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I, chosen by the crown of Raghu’s race.’* 

By pathless ways, through woods and wilds we went; 
O'er rocks and rivers, and Che baunu of beasts, 
Supported by thy love, I journeyed on. 

And oh I how happy was our woodland life,— 

To weave thy forest garb, to dress thy meal, 

To rest in peace while sweet Godavan 
Lulled us with murmurs down her rocky bed! 

Oh, that tbou wert a simple forester, 

And I thy lovel Thy love ? I am thy love. 

And thou the noblest king that ruleth right, 

And meteth justice to a hundred tribes. 

Then would I rob thee of thy high estate, 

And leave the nations to a meaner lord ? 

So were there slanders true, mine exile just; 

For no true wife is she, though chaste and pure, 
Who loves herself before her husband’s fame. 

Yes. i transgressed; was it so grave a crime ? 

I could not see him perishing for thirst, 

An old, frail man, and clad in holy weeds. 

I thought not of tby warning, and the wiles 


Of that deceiver, source of all our woe, 

1 crossed the safe enclosure of our hut. 

Then stmightthe giant showed bis monstrous form; 
He seiaed me. calling vainly on thy name, 

And bore me trembling o’er the hills away. 


" Oboeon by the orowa of SUgbu's the 

WM grest'graadiatiber of Rams. 
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The savdge dwellers in the woods and caves 
Took pity on my grief; they marked tny path; 

They crossed the mouotams and the southern sea; 
They found me prisoned in the Ashoka**grove, 

And ranged their hosts *neath thine aveogiog arm. 

Then came the moment of thy victory, 

When 1 was clasped to thy triumphant breast: 

Thou dost remember that! But yet thou saidst, 

I know thy heart mine own; I know thine eyes, 
That could not look thus bravely into mine, 

Had aught of ill befallen; yet, sweet heart. 

Tl:e wife of Rama must be stainless proved 
1 n sight of gods and men." Then I replied, 

** Rama, thou speakcst well; dear to a wife 
Should be her husband's honour os her own; 
Wherefore prepare the fiery ordeal,— 

My love and truth shall bear me fearless througb." 

1 went; I thought but of thy love and thee: 

The gods took pity on mine innocence. 

And rained down blossoms from no earthly trees. 

So passed [ pure in sight of gods and men. 

How sweet, my love, was then our homeward way! 
A double brightness glittered on the waves; 

A double beauty blossomed in the woods; 

The apKng leaped up at once to sudden life; 

The sun shone fearless, and tbe wind blew free, 

Since thou hadst overthrown the evil one. 


** Asboka: Jojiesla Aseea. 
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Hie grateful breezes wafted hume our car? 

O’er euiilit seas we crossed, o'er coral caves. 

O'er wave*bis$ed rocks, and bays with fringe of palm. 
We passed wild hills, the haunt of savage tribes; 

Bright rivers flashing thiough embowering woods; 

And Jakes, the home of reed-frequenting cranes. 

We watched the altars smoke from forest glades, 

Where holy hermits watered tender shrubs, 

And strewed wild rice before their fostered fanes. 

Wc marked our silent hut, and that tall tree 
Which spreads its branches set with ruby fruit,'^ 

Where Yamuna leaps blue to Ganga's arms. 

And last we crossed rich plains and fertile fields: 

Par off we marked Ayodhya’s gleaming walls, 

And, by the dust which rose between, we knew 
Thy brother led his host Co welcome us. 

And render up the throne he kept so well. 

Did I unmeekly bear our royal state? 

The citizens stand round:—I call on each, 

Yea, on my slanderers, to answer me. 

Was 1 not gracious to the lowliest? 

Did I not ever seek affliction out. 

To comfort where I might? I grudged thee not 
To cares of governance and days of toll; 

1 strove CO cheer thee in thine hours of ease, 

Sending thee back from leisure well refreshed 
To drag once more the heavy yoke of rule. 

" Tail tree; the fanoos flg-irse at Allshsbsd, wkspe tlia 
JaoiQos sod Oanges mingle their waters, blue and brown. 
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But thou,-~when uoder show of humouring 
My lightest wieh, thou senteat me abroad, 

Pell on my ears that kneJI. “ Return no more I ** 

Had I then disobeyed thy wili, or heard 
With murmuring ? Not one word to speak farewell I 
Never to look upon thy children’s foce I 
Oh I it was cruel, bearing this from thee. 

Yet thou didst love me once. Why dost thou turn 
Tby face away, and answer not a ^vo^d ? 

Is there no hope that time may change my doom ? 
Rama, thou dost not doubt me in thy heart, 

But thou dost fear the people ; ’tis for kings 
To lead the people, not be led by them : 

For kings are set by God before the world, 

His chiefest servants of created men, 

To govern right hy conscience and by laws, 

Holding a perfect mirror to the tribes. 

Thou wouldst not stoop to sin through fear of death ; 
Why persecute the guiltless, break thy vows, 

Through fear of tarnishing thy mortal fame ? 

'Twew worthier of a hero and a king 

To do the right through shame and through di^race. 

Thou sayesr,Clear thyself before the eyes 
Of this assembly: then tbrice welcome home.” 

Yet what so clear but time may veil with doubt ? 

And what so pure but slander may assail ? 

Well, if thou wilt, there is no other way 
0 Barth, my mother, on whose silent breast 
I lay a helpless child, when the good king 
Pound me and fostered me.—hear thou oiy prayer! 
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If never I-in thought, or word, or act— 
Tran^ressed my marriage duty and my vows 
To my loved husband, take me once again 
To tby liiod bosom, hushing me to rest 
From all the troubles of this weary world. 

Then o'er the people passed a murmuring wave. 
As when a sudden gust shakes the dry trees 
Wbicb pant for rain after a sultry day ; 

And Rama cried a loud and bitter cry, 

And started from his seat; but, as he came. 

She, with her eyes still fixed upon his face,— 

As a tired Illy sinks beneath the wave, 

Its day’s work done,—sank, and was seen no more. 
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Pair U thi city of gold that floats tn the fields of heaven, 
Ruled by the Daoava chiefs, the kings of the Titans of 
old: 

After the shoirer of suRimcr is brushed front a smiling even. 
Far through the clearness of air Is it given those walls 
to behold. 

City of golden ramparts that blaze in the sun at his setting, 
Flashing with banners of crimson and amber changing 
to green; 

Silver and diamond turrets of marvellous mystical fretting, 
Deep In the lap of the cloud by the lightning momently 
seen. 

Pair ai-e fields of the city, with pleasant murmur of 
waters, 

Bright with lovelier blossoms than gardens of earth can 
bear; 

Fairer the stately forms of the mighty Danava's daughters : 
Fairest Sbarmtshtha, the princess who leads that company 
fair. 

Was it R childish quarrel, a thrust, a tumult of falling ? 
Close in the weeds at their side lay hidden the ruinous 
well: 

Devayani’s name in sudden alarm they are calling— 

Hush I but no reply is heard from the pit where she fell. 
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Scattered for help they 6y toward the diatant walls of the 
city: 

What shall the maiden do, returned again from her 
swoon ? 

Faiot with terror and pain she cries for assistance aod pity, 

Left in her wild despair to die in misery soon. 

Who comes riding here, a hlng in the port of his glory ? 

Raja of Rajas he. Yayati of matchless might; 

Bright doth his name shine forth in the annals of India's 
story. 

Bright as the Bag of his car In the stormiest billows of 
fight. 

King Yayati hears the cry of the frantic maiden; 

Strong is his bow-worn arm to help with tenderest skill: 

-Swift to the city he guides the car with its sweet freight 
laden i 

Safe in her father’s arms he leaves her trembling still. 

Wroth was Shukra the sage: he stood in the palace of 
meeting: 

Famous in council or war, the chiefs sat each in his 
place: 

“ Art thou distraught, O King,* * that thou choosest a fortune 
so fleeting, 

Mocking thy teacher thus with an outrage wrought to 
his race ? 

** BbuVra or UshanMi. regoot of tbs plaaot Venos, andspisitiua] 
golds of tbs TitsQB; os Yrlbupatl, or Jufiesr, is of tbs gods. 

'* King Trlshsparrsn, King ol tbs 7)s naves, aod fatbsr of 
fiber (pisbths. 
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" I, whose will controls the loTellest planet oF morning— 

1 1 who In direst straits have proved to safety your 
guide— 

How were your homes a prey and your walls to the Suras 
a scorning,' * 

Should i in anger depart and leave you alone in your 
pride I " 

Sore dismay in the breasts of the chiefs his threatening 
engendered: 

Long with entreaties they strove to abate the force of 
his ire • 

" Let the source of the wrong as a slave to my daughter 
be rendered: 

Only thus may ye hope to avert the curse of her sire.'* 

Who comes riding back, a king in the pomp of his splendour ? 

King Yayati comes, a prosperous wooing to speed. 

Devayani, his bride, is fair and loving and tender, 

Trusting the strong right arm that helped her so well in her 
need. 

’* SnraSi the derai'godssnd constant foes o( tbs TiWas, It la 
earloas bow often in ludisn logeods, ns in the story of Prometheas, 
one sympathies are excited rather by tho Tltass than by their 
snecessful rivals, Tbey are always worsted in the end of tbelr 
coofiiots. but seldom la Fair dsbt. Soroetlmes a direct emsaaUoa 
from tile superior gods takes pisre to save tbe fiovAs: sometimes 
tbey obtain tbe sld oF wsniore of buinss race; sometimee tbe 
TitSDsare detested tbroogb s trlok^tiiroagh tbtir nnavervlog 
fixity of purpose, or through being led into heresy and error by a 
god takiog thu ebspe of tbeir tdeebers. 
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Ai^swered ShuUra the sage* as tbe homeward march was 
beginning— 

Elephants^ chariots, steeds with royal and bridal state— 

** Blest in thy prowess, 0 son, be thou blest in tbc wife 
thou art winning* 

Worthy in soul as in form, with n lord of the earth to mate. 

“ If she suffice thee not, there are royal maids for thy wooiog; 

Noblest nnd fairest, each would joy to stand at tby side : 

But* unless blinded by passion thou rush to thineown undoing* 

Choose not amongst her slaves to vex the soul of thy bride." 

Swiftly the seasons go by in valour and kingly duty. 

Measuring justice to each, and leading to conquest the brave; 

Swiftly the years glide avray, to love, and splendour and 
beauty 5 

Slowly the months drag on which link the chains of tbe slave. 

Patient and bumble, Sbarmishtba, ber fault with meekness 
redeeming. 

Daily with duteous hand fulfils the bests of the queen: 

Only* when even log reveals her home In Its golden seeming* 

Silent her tears flow down in the thought of tbc days that 
have been. 

Sweet is the season of spring and the smile of tbe jasmine 
bower j 

Pleasant the plash of the fountain that drops so cool 
from above: 

Soothing the songs of the birds, that welcome the maogo 
flower 

Blossoming newly to point the sharpest arrow of love.*^ 
The arrows oT Kama aro barbed with five flowers, (flee the 

** Song of the Soil.'*) 
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Noon *' from the palace gate by the warder is duly chanted ; 
Wearied from judgment the king i$ gone to the alleys green: 
Who is the maid more fair than the loveliest Hower there 
planted. 

Tending through sultry heat the trees that are dear to the 
queen ? 

Was it strange that the damsel ere long bad a royal lover ?' * 
Was it strange that her heart by so gallant a wooer was won ? 
Well was their secret kept, oor did Shukra the marriage 
discover 

Till to a princely youth was grown Sharmishtha’s son. 

Out spake Sbukra the sage who rules the planet of 
morning,— 

Still in his bosom rankled the insult done to hie child— 
*' Hast thou dai’ed my curse, nor heeded my words of 
warning. 

Reckless in thirst of pleasure, and through thy passion 
beguiled ? 

Suddenly then thcne age shall arrive ere thy prime ts 
completed, 

Manhood turn to decay, and strength be wasted and dead."' 
Devayani the queen in vain her father entreated: 

Yes I if the weight of my curse his son will bear io bis 
stead/’ 

Svery boor of the day bad its Allottod oooop»tion for tbs 
Indian kings, aod from Uie cl punas It seems Uiat tbe obangee were 
•annoonced in verse by the ward on of the pal sec. 

** It will of course he remombored that tbe lodiAn priuoes 
wore oat licnlCed to n siugle Qooeu. 

6 
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“ Hearijen, Yadu my first-born, my pride, and the heir 
of tny power, 

Art thou willing to bow thy neck to the load of Iby sire 

“ Father, the bud of my youth but now is opening to 
flower; 

How can 1 thus resign each hope of my Itfc’s desire ?" 

Then the I'cst of the princes their father's summons 
collected; 

Hoping relief fi^om the curse, he prayed them one by one; 

Loving the pleasures of youth they all his entreaty 
rejected,— 

AUbut the youngest, Puru,** the gentle Sharmishtha's son. 

•• Father, thy will jjVmy law,*’ so answered he cheerful- 
hearted, 

Father, my life is thy gift, and I render thee back thine 
own." ' v 

Bowed with decay in his yoii^,^ be forth from the presence 
departed; 

Royal in manhood’s pride Yayati sat on his throne. 

Long he reigned in glory, enjoying each lawful pleasure, 

Till be bad learnt how the gladness of eaiih Is with 
bitterness blent; 

Then having vowed with his queens to seek for heavenly 
treasure, 

Back to his son he rendered the youth so willingly lent 

•» The I'Atre ol Yt&o. is stiD preserved in the powerful Wl>s of 

the Jatfi. 

“ Potus, the oppoaent of Alexsador, is suppMetl to bars been 

•uAfflesake, if not a descondimt of Poru. 
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Meed of thy patience and love, ia my seat, OPuru»I 
crown thee; 

Thee shall thy brethren serve, and rule thetr realms in 
thy name; 

High in the roll of the mighty shall prowess and justice 
renown thee, 

Higher the weakness tboit bai’est ennoble thy household 
fume.” 




AM BA. 


I vIU DAt do fts Axnba. tb« daugh6«r of lodradoTvao, king of 
tho oit7 of Ewbi, ** dtd, who lofC bor hosbond And went to Elo 
fihUbAm; aod, wh^ ho would not rdt4iin her, rotnrood ic her 
husbAfid i and again, when her buabsnd e:ipenad her. aat 
down on the bank of Che Qaaga, and per/oroed a great penanee 
to Kahader; and, wJien Bhol&oath ** come and ^ve her 
whatever boon she aeked, went, in the strength of that boon, 
and revenged heraelf on King SliieheiD; tbia I oaunot do."— 
Saetwiok’e Translation of the Prem doper.''] 

1 . 

Ah me I ic is a weary thing 
To love, and love the lost; 

To see the fairest bud of spring 
Nipped by a chUling frost; 

And ail that once would pleasure bring> 

Jar on the soul, like Vina’s string 
By sudden discord crossed: 

To feel the soul of gladness die away; 

Sad when among the sad,^more sad among the gay. 

* Esehl >s Beoares. 

” Bholanath (the lord or hoebsod of Gbola, one of tbo naisee of 
Parvati). and Mahadev (the great god), are titles of Shiva. 

*' In jostioe Co the lady, It most bo stated that the anchor of 
the Prem Bofar misrepresented bar story; Indeed, there is 
nearoely a heroioe of Indian mythology who is not represented as 
a vodsl of wifely virtae. fHis was ts^en captive by King BhlsmsK 
who, however, dismissed her honourably waen he found that she 
was a Bsrhsd woman. BnC her hoaband refused to rcc^ve one 
who had even been In tbs power of another; and it was lor thus 
deetroyiog her domestic happiness, ChnC she sought for revenge 
upon Bbisma. 

** Tina is the Hindu late. 
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Yet time the deepest wounds esn hea), 

And bosoms seared may cease to feeJ; 

And Hope her wildest raptures sings 
Amongst the world of shadowy things* 

Then may the heart elastic rise 
Beneath a load of care» 

And dream of oneatnid the skies* 

Who waits Our coming there; 

Of one who doth a pleasant bower prepare 
Nigh where his own blest spirit lies* 

And to the god of many eyes,^* 

Who rules those gardens fair, 

Borne on the fragrant breeze above, 

Breathes forth one earnest prayer: 

One Crop to All the cup of bliss* 

One joy there lacketh yet,*^aod this 
Is union with the soul we love. 

2 . 

A weary thing it is to love,— 

To love* and not be loved again ; 

To feel the heart that facn would rove, 

Enthralled by Passion*s Iron chain. 

When Hope* that soars on pinion bold, 

Falls from her dizzy venture soon* 

Rewarded with a glsnce as cold 

As that poor bird which woos the moon.*^ 

** ZndM is the god of tho tho^iaand eyes, and lord of paradise^ 
The Chskor, harUvello* or Greek partridge* is supposed to 
feed on the inoonbeaiDe. 
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But i, 10 childhood’s golden mom 
With regal splendour nursed, 

Must dtveli &n outcast and foiiorn. 

In deepest woe immersed; 

And in the mouths of men unborn 
Be held a by word and a scorn, 

Of all my race accursed. 

My wealth, my grandeur, and my name, 

My crown, my bridegroom, and my fame, 

My earthly happiness, my hopes of heaven, 

AJI, all my treasures I for this return have given, 


1 sat me down on Canga's brink, 

Beside the sacred stream; 

I sat me down, and strove to think, 

For all was as a dream ; 

And that which I had said and done did seem 
The fragments of a half*forgotten lay. 

Sung by the bards of old on some high festal day. 

1 looked within, and all my brain did burn; 

1 looked toward home, and how could 1 rclum ? 

1 looked to him, and found no pity there ; 

A loathing for my love, a scorn for my despair. 

Beware, and rue thee of thy bearing high; 

Love, Viatered with a smile, can never die; 

But springs there from Its scathed and blasted root 
A plant of swiftest growth, and Vengeance is Its fruit. 
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4. 

Day and night, through many a year, 
There I kept my penance drear; 

Cold and beat, 

And storm and sleet, 

Steadfast atiH I held my seat, 

Bark my robe, and herba my meat; 
Such the vow to Shiva dear. 


It was a night 
As soft and bright 
As the times whea I was young; 

When, beneath the shade 
Which the banian made, 

To the Vine's chords i sung; 

The sun's last rays 
With a crimson blaae 
Lit up the skiffs white sail; 

And a thousand flowers 
Prom the jasmine bowers 
Breathed on the evening gale- 

All was moveless and still and calm, 

Save the wind a, it sighed through the groves of palm, 
And the fireflies flickering 'midst the trees,— 

One scarce might know them from stars, I ween, 
Dancing the blackening waves between, 

When the ripples are rising before the breeze, 
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All was hushed, save the insect's hum, 

And the plash of the measured oar, 

And the boatman's song, and the distant drum 
From the feast on the farther shore. 

Then a burning thought 
Of the sorrow I wrought 
Like lightning crossed my brain; 

And my vengeance slept; 

And my soul had wept, 

And my curse been recalled again; 

But I remembered my hate and my vow, 

1 remembered my scorn and my pain; 

My heart, though it break, to rry will shall bow 
So {turned to my penance again. 


Soon as the whirlwind of passion passed, 

The heaven with clouds was overcast; 

Huge and black from the south they came, 

And the lightning wrote on them its lines of flame. 
With the dim-8cen shapes of a spirit band, 

And fiendish laughter on either hand. 

That drowned the rising storm, 

Borne 00 a bull as the snow-wreath white,* * 
Revealed by the flashes of sudden light, 

J marked a godlike form: 


" Shivs, whose abode la on Mount El^Iass, io the KioaUyas, la 
osnaJIy represented riding oo a white ball, with the eMsoeoCoa 
hla foiebesd, sod Che other erabreiss In tbs ten. 
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By tbe !iviag Mrpcnt his wAist around, 

By the colUr of shuHs his necl< that boundr 
By his throat with its ilcep*b!ue ring,** 
By his glance of terror nnd majestyf 
By ht$ mooned brow and his triple eye» 

I bnew the fflounuln-king. 

Came there a voice; it seemed not loudi 
Yet deep as the distant thunder-cioud; 

Still was all else, and hushed the storm, 
But I could not gaze on chat fearful form, 
So before his feet I bowed. 


"Well hast thou striven, worshipper mine, 

Striven *gainst feelings of mortal birth; 

They who would rise to power divine 

Must crush the weakness that springs from earth. 
Well hast (bou served me, worshipper mine; 

Take thou the boon that thy heart desires: 

The Swarga*' king shall his throne resign, 

If to dominion thy soul aspires. 

SeekesC thou riches, worshipper mine? 

Seekest thou fortune unhormed by fate? 

Kuvera** shall yield thee his treasure? nine, 

And Lakshmi’s** self as thy handmaid wait. 

** Tbe dark'blue colOQr o( hU thront was e&ussd by hifr 
BwallowlDg tbe potson, which threatened to oonsune the world,, 
at tbe ehuroing o( the ocean. (Sec the ballad of tbat name.) 

*> Swargs Is Paradise: TudralCs Uug. 

** Eovera is tbe god ot wealth, aod posaeasor of tbe nine' 
famous jewels. 

** Lakshtai is tbe goddees of fortnoe, and wife of Vlshaa. 
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Seeke&t thou v«ngeancei TTorehippsr mine ? 

Such i& the joy that thy soul would know? 
Have thea thy will; he t$ thinoi he is thine, 

And thy curses shall drag him to ruin and woel" 


He ceased; and, with a crash the sliy that rent. 

And through the echoing clouds roiled far away. 

As chaflng that their wrath so long was pent. 

What time a mightier power bade it stay, 

Rejoicing now to give their anger vent, 

The thunder-spirits joined in flerce affray; 

And to and fro the fitful lightning went, 

And the rain poured in torrents where I lay 
Yet 1 lay still. 

** And mine,” 1 cried, " Is now the power, 

And he must bend him to ray will: 

Say, will he scorn me now, in my triumphal hour?” 

And still I lay, until the tempest rude. 

Borne on the wings of night, passed slow away: 

And the new sun with gold the waters strewed, 

And birds came forth to greet the early day: 

And still my thoughts on those same themes would 
brood, 

Nor once did towards the path of mercy stray.— 

Then up 1 rose, ere yet the sun was high, 

And to the town I took my weary way: 

Few knew me there, I ween, so wan and changed was 1. 



THE STORY OF THE SYAMANTAK 
JEWEL. 

[Th» 9U>ty of tlM fijAjn&nUk Jewol is foQod in ivU tliS bistoiios 
«f ErUhoa, lot nob }>laccd in iU proper order uuong; the iticidonGs 
of bis life. U ftpp&ATv to n loj^nd maoh older gIiad e]i« rest, 
coming down from bUe Umowliou ZrU) lion ^r99 no domi.god. hnt 
raerely s lioro, of numdlons j>ro\7r'jtt Induct, but one nlio fell 
into disgiTiee sod forrond erroneous opiolnoot like ordlnnr/ 
mortals. TUere &ro m&oj argnmentn io rnveiir of blie opinion tlisC 
hie diviue otumoter U portly founded on Home spurleos gospel 
His name is vreoonneod Erishbn, or Erlste; and iQ ronny of tbs 
evoQts of bis life ths*^ nre rceotublanoss to tlie saered n&rratiTe, 
too remarkable for neoideotnl eoiucldenoe. 

A simple belled stylo secioa most sultoblo to this curious 
legend of anoieat reerinors. The inctepnoOenee end icnportsnce of 
She ladies introduced is one proof of its antiquity.] 

Part I. 

LoPQ did Satrsjit serve the Sun; 

A boon of price from the god he won^ 

“Grant the SyamantaU gem, 0 King; 

Honour and wealth will lt$ presence bring.'* 

“Honour and wealth to the pure 'twill give, 

8ut none save the chaste can hold and live.” 

He came with the gem to the Yadavas’ hall; 

Up rose the princes and warriors all. 

**Hearken, 0 Krishna, thy fame has spread; 

The sun-god visits thy roof," they said. 
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Forth looked Krishna; laughing he spake, 

“ Syomaneak's lustre ye here mistake.” 

Answered the Yadavas, mickle of might, 

“Such prize for Satrajit ia all unrlght. 

“The jewel Is meet for a king to gain; 

Take It, O Krtshoa, for Ugrasen."*® 

Out laughed Krishna, playing of dice;— 

“ Hearcst, Satrajit, the chiefs’ advice?” 

Up rose Satrajlt, silent and vexed; 

He went to his home with his heart perplexed. 

Answered Prasena, the hunter rude,— 

» Brother, why sirtest so gloomy of mood?" 
“Krishna Is. wroth with our house, I wot; 

He asked me a gift, and I ga^e It not" 

Prasena rose, and the gem be took; 

He went to the wood with an angry look. 

Ranging the wood on his snorting steed, 

A lion slew them, as fate decreed. 

Syamantak he bare to his darksome den ! 

It seemed as the sun had entered tlien; 

The innermost depths were all abinze; 

The vaults reflected on the rays; 

To the realms below their way they made, 

Where Jambnvat, king of the bears, was laid. 

He rose in wrath from his gloomy lair; 

•• Who troubles my rest with this wondrous glare?’ 

- UgMsens was King of the YAdarts. Keisbus's tribe. 
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He searched till he came to the upper gi'ound; 

The lion be smote, whom first he found; 

The gem as a trophy he carried away, 

And bung it on high for bis child to play. 

Long did his comrades seek Prasen ; 

They sttrebed for him thnce, but they searched in vain. 

Satrajit tossed on his sleepless bed ; 

What troubles thy rest ?” bis lady said. 

•• Peace, good wife, let thy tongue be still; 

Who trusteth a woman, be faretb ill; 

No secret stays in a woman’s skin: 

She tells abroad what she hears within.” 

Many and ready the tears she shed; 

** As thou lovest me not, thou shalt see me dead. 

“ Am I like others, my word to break T" 

Sbe wearied her lord, till thus be spake 
“* Krishna is wroth wth our house. I wot: 

He asked me a gift, and I gave it not. 

“ It fears me now he bas met Prasen, 

Has taken the jewel, and him has slain. 

“ But see that my thought to none thou tell; 

God bnowetb whether it so befell." 

Little the lady slept that night; 

Sbe sprang from her couch at dawn of light. 

Hasten, my slaves, cur neighbours call; 

Send for my friends and companions all.— 
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" KrishnA is wrotb wich our house* I wot 
He ask^^d us a gift* and we gave It oot. 

Now in the wood he has met Prasen, 

Has taken the jewel* and him has slain. 

** My lord has told me; be sure ’tis true ; 

But tell not (he secret I trust to you.” 

In silence her friends amated withdrew; 

They tallied of the matter by three and by two. 

On Krishna’s head they cast the blame: 
Astonished was he when he heard the same. 

" Hearken. 0 chiefs, and Ugrasen; 

] needs must clear me of tbis foul stain.” 

With a chosen band he searched around; 

At length the horse’s track he found ; 

First the horse and stout Prasen; 

Last they came on the Hon slain. 

Sore afraid were the Yodavas brave: 

None but Krishna would enter the cave. 

” Some mighty monster must here abide: 

Rush not on certain death,” they cried. 

** Witness bow died Prasen, we bear: 

Clear Is thy fame; why further dare ?” 
Answered them Krishna“ I rest not yet; 

On the missing jewel my heart is set. 

Await my return for days but ten; 

1 come as a victor, or come not i^ain.” 
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Into tbe terrible cave he pressed: 

He groped his path ^rith dauntless breast. 

Par off be saw Syamancab's ray t 
Down to tbe depths he made his way. 

The gem above the cradle hung: 

Forward, with eager face, he sprung. 

Jambavat roused at the infant’s cries; 

They rushed together with kindling eyes. 

They grappled as heroes grappled of yore : 

They wrestled for fourteen days and more.— 

But, when ten days were gone nod past 
Home went the Yadavas overcast. 

“ What fight could there be, so long up won ? 

The days of Krishna are told and done.’* 

The rites of the Shraddha ** they duly paid. 

Albeit no corpse on the pile was laid. 

Tbe food, for his spirit's refreshing meant 
New life to the fainting Krishna lent. 

Both bad been weary and weak with fight; 

Krishna sprang up with redoubled might. 

Jambavat craves for quarter now ?— 

Surely of Rama's race art thou s 
“ I warred In Lanka, ** with Rama's men, 

'Gainst Ravan, the curst, with bis faces ten. 

** The Sbraddhs is the <imer&l eeremonleB. 

Lsoka and Ravaoa: s$e note 46, oa sttaza 6 o< Tbe 
SoDrth Avatara." 
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“ Non« since that day baa equalled my strength ; 
A second Rama I view at length." 

He feasted Krishna with rcyal cheer : 

He plighted the hand of bis daughter dear. 

Syamantak in dower he likewise gave ; 

He sent them safe from the mountain cave. 

Glad of heart came Krishna down ; 

With JambavaCi be reached the town. 

He gave Satrajit the jewel free 5—« 

'‘Take thou thine own, and blame not me." 

Home went Satrajit, bowed with shame; 

With anxious mind to his wife he came^~ 

" Wherewith can we this wrong repair ?" 

Give Satyabbams, our daughter fair." 

A lucky time did the Brahman name; 

The family priest to Krishna cane. 

With rice unground on a dish were put 
Forehead*paint, a rupee, and a cocoa*out. 

Where all the guests and Brahmans sat, 

Came Krishna, in bridegroom's bigh*peaked bat* 
He circled round with bis bride In hand ; 

Prom her slender wrist be loosed the band. 

She sat on bis left, in her place beside; 

They returned the board, and the knot untied, 
lo robes of honour the bards they arrayed; 

To the family goddess their vows they paid. 
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Rice-milk and sugar in aporC they ate; 

All things were done as the Vedas dictate. 

A dowry rich did Satrajit tell; 

They left him with music and mirth as weil. 

Syamantak among bis gifts he sent: 

With that was Krishna not content 
*' The jewel thou givest was gained from thv Suni 
But we receive gifts from no gods but One." 

Part II. 

Krltavarman and Akrur took this ill; 

They sought Shatadhanwani the feeble of will. 

" We courted Satrajit’s daughter both, 

And her father to thee did the maid betroth. 

*• Are we so base, to be held for nought ? 

Or has Krishna, the cowherd, the kingdom bought? 

“ Now, in his absence, Satrajit kill; 

Under wrongs like thine can a man be atill ? 

" Nor Krishna nor Rama** will soon be near; 

And, should they be wroth, thy friends are here." 
Shatadhanwan the witless at night took sword; 

The jewel he seized, and smote its lord. 

Satyabhema heard, and arose In haste; 

Her father’s corpse in oil she placed. 

Pilled with fury she mounted her car; 

Day and night she travelled afar. 

* Rams is Balsrams, brother of Kplshna,—not JUmebandrm tie 
patron o( Jambavat. 

d 
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In Haslinapur'*® ber lord she found; 

TheKaurava'®' princes were seated around. 

The eyes of Krishna flashed with flame: 

Cease from thy bitter weeping, dame. 

•* My wrath is kindled without thy wail: 

Who spoils the neats must the tree assail. 

Hear, Balarama I dead is Prasen: 

Plow Is Satrajit foully slain. 

" So is Syamantak our common right; 

With me then against Shatadbanwao 6ght." 
Shatadhftnwan heard, and was sore afraid; 

He sought Kritavarman, imploring aid. 

Laughed Kritavarman, the crafty and cool; 

'* The wise man counseU ; acts the fool. 

<*Can I with Krishna and Rama contend ? 

They who are strongest find ttis tbetr friend.” 
Shatadhanwan heard, and was sore dismayed; 

He went to Akrura, imploring aid. 

His hands he bound with his turban*cloth,— 

“ Hide me. 0 sage, from Krishna's wrath.” 

Answered Akrura, the placid of mind,— 

“ Why didst thou listen, and look not behind? 

“ Ufe is dear to the wise man's heart; 

Why should J die, by taking thy part?” 

Sastlnapur is on tbs Qsnees, not far from Delhi. 

’** ICaoniTas: see aote 160 , to stim£A64 of tho "Destraotlon 
of the Tsdavas.'' 
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Shatadhanwan heard, and sadly sighed, 

“ This fatal gem thou at least wilt hide 
** So far will I help thee, if sworn thou art 
Not even in death to betray my part.*' 

On his swiftest mare Shatadhanwan fled; 

A hundred leagues in a day she sped. 

Krishna harnessed his coursers four ; 

He followed with Rama, still gaining more. 
When they were come by MUhila'**' town, 
Paint and dying the mare dropped down. 

** The ground is had; with the car stay thou; 
On foot,” quoth Krishna, “1 follow him now.” 
Twokos'^* in vato Shatadhanwan fied; 

The dtsc*^* ot Krishna smote his head. 

The body and dress he searched around; 

He returned ashamed; no jewel he found. 

“ Brother, our quest is all in vain; 

No jewel 1 find on the caitiff slain.” 

Wroth was Ramar-*' Shame on thy brow; 

] wot no brother of mine art thou. 

*• False of tongue, and greedy of gain, 

Go where thou wilt, our paths are twain.” 
Home went Krishna, sad and distraught; 
Satrajit forth from the oil he brought. 

-* Mitbila Is Tifbut. 

•" S. bns Is two miles. 

•M Tbo disc or quoit is Erishns's weapon. 
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Si 

Duly bt paid the rices of Are; 

With bis own right band he lighted the pyre.^ 

Long years in health aod plenty passed: 
Balarama returned, appeased at last. 

Doubtful 10 heart was Akrura the sage: 

He went from the city on pilgrimage. 

Soon as the jewel was carried out, 

Came on the city disease and drought. 

Answered the Yadavas, mickle of might,— 

“ Whence is this sickness, famine, and blight? 

•• Akrura is born of a holy race ; 

His presence it was that preserved the place. 

••We will bring him back by an ctnbassngc, 

And to bold him scathless our faith will gage.” 
Soon as Akrura returned from the east, 

Plagues and portents and famine ceased. 

Krishna mused at the altered state,— 

•• Abrupa's virtue was ne'er so grea.tr* 

He feasted the cbie& in his palace hall; 

He spake to Akrura before them all,— 

«• As do thy virtues, tby riches abound; 

We know that Syamantak thojt hast found. 

•• Keep it, and guard the ^ty from ill: 

But show it, for Rama mistrusts me still.’' 

Akrura wist not what to reply;— 

••They will search me and find it, if now I deny.— 
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“ Yes, 1 bAve kept it with trouble and care; 

Till cbe owner ebsUl claim it, eafeiy ( bear. 

“ Little the holder tastes of ease; 

Take it, and give it to whom thou please.” 
Prom a bojc of gold the gem be drew ; 

The eun himself they seemed to view. 
Eagerly Rama rose, and cried,— 

“ Remember thy word, and the gem divide.” 

Out and spake'Satyabhama fair,^ 

‘'The gem was my father's and / am heir.” 
Beset was Krishna on either part, 

As an oa between the wheels of the cart. 
One mode he saw to end the strife,— 

"We have no will for a hermit's life. 

" Why should we risk the evil fate? 

Wear it, Akrura, and save the state.” 

He took the gem at the chiefs command, 
And honour aod wealth it brought the land. 



RUKMINI. 

tRoioiai waa Lotrotbad by bop brother to Sbiabupala, thooffb 
her father wished W give ber bo Ifplshne. Rukroini *ont Wdioge 
of these oTents to ErUboe, wbo cease and ©arriod bor ofl on the 
Btftrrisge^y.] 


And will he come ? far, far away 

Stand Vasudcva’s'®* princely halls, 

And distant far the white waves play 
Around the Ocean-city’s'®*walls? 

And many a wild and trackless wood, 

Where nought but monstrous shapes is seen, 
And rock and desert many a rood, 

And hostile cities, lie between. 


The sceptred kings of Bharat’s'®* land 
Pay homage to the lord of earth: 

Why should he deign to seek the hand 

Of one whose kinsmen mock hU birth ? 

Vsaadeva wss lather Of Snshns. 

*• The Oeaott-oltJ ia Dwaraka, on the «aet of Eattiawar, la 

Oojrab, fsbled to base been built on the ocean, (See "E*6atrac- 

Mon of the TodATae.” steDse (i.) 

Bbmba was the first eovepelgn who enjoyed noiTersal empire, 
whence India la known as Bbatatsvspsha, the region of Bbarata. 
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The proudest chiefs of Menu'** born 
lovite the lord of Yadu's’®* name; 
But he must meet with hate and 8Corn« 
If here b>s promised bride he c^aim. 


Of all the royal maids of earth, 

Whose fathers rule from sea to sea,— 

My peers In beauty and in birth,— 

Why should he fix his thoughts on me ? 

But he the sons of men excels; 

Hy heart he made his captive soon 
The moon sees many Bartavelles, 

The Baitavelle^*® no second moon. 

4 . 

1 waited at the lattice high; 

I listened for his courser’s feet; 

And joyful faces passed me by,— 

Glad voices echoed through the street. 

The sound of mirth and revelry 

Came forth into the moonlit night, 

And lordly strains of minstrelsy 

That tell of some old famous 0gbt. 

Uana vss the Blnda Neah. 

»•» -yado was the ancestor of the tribe to ••btoh Krishna 
belonged. 

The Bttrtsvolle, or Greek partridge, is supposed bo feed on 
the mooDbesms. Tbo Indian sire Uo, “ TLs toooo seestoany night- 
flowers-the night-flower sees bnt ooe moon," is well known, 
haring been published by Sir VcD. Jones, and Imitated by hfoore. 
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5. 

With voice ofniusic and of song, 

O’er silkea eaxpets, dowa the street, 

The gsy procession moved aioog, 

The bridegroom’s haughty train to meet. 

The banners floated from the towers, 

The city shone in oJI her pride; 

The stately gates were wreathed with flowers. 
And ail were glad—except the bride. 

6 . 

But see 1 the morn, Che marriage morr\, 

2s lightening in the eastern sky ; 

Ob, that \ were the meanest born 
In the gey throng that hurry by 

If Krishna come, for him I fear. 

Unaided in the unequal strife; 

Yet, if no help from him be near, 

A dreary lot is mine through life. 



THE DESTRUCTION OF YADAVAS- 

Part 1. 

Th€ Ghry 0/ D^onrirhi. 

1 . 

Saaly sigh thy VRves, O S<i, 

Along the barren sand, 

Telling A mournfijl history 

To the lone and wasted land; 

A history that endeth not 

Of sin, and shame, and woe; 

Such is man’s oever*failing lot 
in this blind world below, 

Absence and sorrow, pain and death. 

Are fated from our birth : 

Such portion each inheriteth 

Who breathes the air of earth. 

2 . 

Yet it seems me now they sing 

Than their wont a sadder song: 

Sadder embassage they bring, 

Id a music deep and strong,— 

Bach pursuing wave along 
Chanted from the coralled ring 
Of the city of their king,— 

Each one, as it hurries by, 

To the rock'Clefts whispering. 
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Then, o’er aJI the pools that He 
Mirroring the clouds and sky, 
Sheltered to their rocky bed 
By the towering cliffs o’erhead, 

Slow and aolecnn murmurs spread, 

As amid the grass that waves 
Over long*neglected graves, 

!o some city of the dead 

(Where they slumber« kings and slaves, 
Side by side, un reckoned,) 

Or the mounds that crest tbe plain. 
Piled above the foully slain. 


Even thus, in days of yore, 

Sighed they to the foamy shore, 

AU tbe billows, trouble tost, 

With a sobbing motion, 

Mourning o’er the treasures lost ^ ^' 

Of the rifled ocean. 

Kow no mountain’s circling sweep 
Oodsand demons league to ply: 

Now the secrets of the deep, 

As of old, untroubled lie; 

sii Poorteen jewels were gained frotn the ocean, whou obnxQ' 
ed by tbe gods and demoDB. Mount MoDdara wm the eburning 
atiok, and tbs serpent Vasuki was the rope; boC tbe latter, 
wearied with tbe labonr too long continued, cenitted u poison 
wbiob nearly coDsuned the world. There are other versions of 
the legend, (flee the Churning of the Ocean.”) 
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Now Co pearl'adorned beds 
Ocoao's powers may careless sleep; 

From the toiling serpent’s beads 
Now 00 flaming poison spreads* 

Wherefore theo so mournfully 
Foil tby long blue waves, 0 Sea? 

4. 

’Tis a heavier loss they weep, 

All the spirits of the deep; 

Weep the City of the West,’ 

Land of love, and land of rest, 

’Mid cbe holy holiest: 

Her glory for one brief hour to see, 

One moment within her watis to be, 

Was to dw-ell for ever blest. 

More precious far such boon would be 
Than all the gift bestowed by thee. 

OKalpa"’tree, 

Granter of every wish,—or tbioe, 

O Surabhi,of race divine 
Mother of kine. 

5. 

At Krishna’s word, she was reared io a night 
By the builder of Swarga’s towers,^ 

’** The eity is J>warabv situated on the coast of the poDinsala 
of Ctojrat. 

The Ealpa Is one of the flvs trees of Swaega. (Set “ Byma 
tofadre.*’) 

*** Snrablii Is the cow of plenty. 

YishvakarffiSQ was tbs architect of the g 
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Tbe sons of Yadu' ’ ^ to shkid in flight 
From th« threats of the demon pov ers. 

They laid them down 
In the ieaguered town» 

[ft fear of the barbarous host; 

But they roused them from sleep 
’Mid the murmurs deep 
Of the waves on tbeir refuge-coast. 

She sat as a queen 
On tbe waters green, 

Where the ocean humbly bore hci*; 

And day and night 
Sudarshan's*' ^ might 
Kept watch and ward before her. 

Well watered Jay her fertile land. 

Stretched far around ; 

Beyond, her guardian hills did stand 
With forests crowned. 

Yet the town wore 
A glory more 
A tbousaod-foId«~ 

Her jewelled balls* 

Whose lofty walls 
Were wrought with gold: 

Where tbe sun shone 
Her towers upon. 

What eye might gaze ? 

*’* The Tad&yaa were trsnsportsd frotn Mathura, whoe besie^ 
ed by Jaraaafitha. 

fiodarabsaa is the aiiioated disoas of TisJuin. 
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In jo 7 and mirth 
Too bright for earth 
Passed all her days. 

Herro>al state 
May none relate; 

So fair a spot 
The eye of heaven 
Through the regions seven' 

Beboideth not. 

6 . 

The a^ed monarch still 

A righteous sceptre swayed " 

The tribeshis every will 

Right cheerfully obeyed. 

The chief in rank and age 
Spoke words of counsel sage: 

Ready with shield and brand 
Did countless warriors stand. 

AJI her priests were pure of life; 

All her people void of strife; 

Day by day their joy increased; 

House to house was nightly feast; 

Rich the wares in mart and road; 

Fair the gifts or bards bestowed; 

Still did vessels chased in gold 
Five mysterious branches hold; '•® 

“* The seven regions: see note to tiio “ 3doral of Bletopy.'* 

”* Cgnseoa was the king of (Ae Tsdavaa. 

The five tree«, brnncbcs of which are pbieed ia waterpete 
OB feetiv&ie, are Indian, tho holy, and tbo waTO>fig-treoe, tho 
msogo, sod a kind of ocsoia. 
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Preshef garlands still were hung; 
Newer praises still were sung; 

Seer and sage salvation's road 
Prom the nystic precepts showed; 
Daily were the Vedas read; 

For the poor the board was spread; 
Never was a rite neglected; 

Never was a face dejected; 

Where the feet of Krishna rest, 
Who could dwell, and be noblest ? 


Part H. 

The Songs of the Bards. 


EVBRHORB the Mies were told, 

Wenders of the times of old,— 

Vishnu’s gracious works of yore. 

When he sought the earth before; 

Yet Krishna’s praises from their tongue 

Still flowed the readiest, 

And, when of Krishna’s deeds they sung. 

The crowd more eager prest. 

They sang the song of his wondrous birth: 

How the rod of the tyrant crushed the earth, 
How her cry went up to the lotus-throne, 

And the ears of the merciful heard her groan, 
m Kriahun wa, born to stay tl.o tyrant Bsesa, who 
^ .hw.rd of ils (Kaosa’a) father. Ograaeo 

W 1 .S an iocarnatlon of Vishnu, who s 

presontod seated on a loriw. 


usurped 

usnaily 
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How he left the dwelling of life and light 
No lage may reach in thought; 

How an infant bore the preserver’s mighti 
And mortal became the Infinite; 

So love aod mercy wrought. 


They sang the song'**of bis childhood bright; 

How he was born in the silent night; 

How a mighty sleep on the warders fell, 

• And burst were the bars of the dungeon cell; 

Rolled the thunder, and swelled the gale, 

Lest the Ibemen should hear his first feeble wail; 
Yamuna*** curbed her foaming tide, 

And gently kissed the shore, 

That the father might pass from side to side. 

With the precious freight he bore. 

Por, though he was born in princely state, 

He left the abodes of the earthly great; 

Through the foresbwilds he loved to roam, 

And with simple herdsmen he made his home, 
s Pursued by the demons’ hate. 

' And, when the appointed days were past. 

And mercy ceased to plead,^ 

When the stroke of justice fell at last, 

Aod the suffering poor were freed,— 

It bad beoQ fneCeld to E&dss that ha should be slaia by tba 

• eighth SOD of Vastideva and Davalcl. Great pKoaotloDs were 

’ therefore takea to slay the infoDt at the isoneotof birth; but, in 

spite of all, TasudevA was ouablod to convey (he child to Kand^ 
chief of tbo berdsmeQ of Vr»js, wbo brought bla op. 

Yanuna is by the Sogllshwritteu aud pronoaoced JoinDa. 
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He took not the cro^n which his ann had won, 

But hcooured his father's will, 

That never of ya<iu'8‘*‘seed a son 
Should spring the throne to fill. 

9. 

Tftey sang how to sefi^bome Dwaraka he bore bis brides 
away, 

From the ranks of the rival suitors, and the kings In 
their fierce array; 

They sang of the love of Ruktnlnl,'**and the deeds of 
her marriage*day. 

And of the wild and wodrous cave where Jainbavati lay; 
How In her virgin grace he woo 
Her, the daughter of the sun, 

IhvelliriK in her magic home 
Beneath the silver wave, 

Till, a weary world to save, 

The promised bridegroom come. 

10 . 


Where the deep blue waters glide’*’ 
By the lonely river-side, 

With a stately step she trod, 

Like the daughter of a god: 


» WM the eldest son of Yeyati, bat, vritli hjs brebUren, 
aJinheribod, sad the crown coofstrod on the youngwt, Pom, 
ISiSi him hi* fsttiet’s decay, lu exchange for bis own 

«Qtb. (Sec'-Shamiflbths.-) 

« Rukmiiii (*« JAmbavabi (see “ The 

Sysosatek Jowol"), sod Ksliadl, wote three of Krlshnn’s eight 
waters of the Ysmnna are bio© sad clear. 
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Bright her brow as the Autumn moodi—'*• 

Black her locks as the clouds of JuoSt— 

Round her neck as the nog*dove’s throat, 

Sweet her voice as the koU’$'**aote,^ 

Slender her waist as the Hoo's fnate,<~ 

Stately her pace as the elephant’s gait,— 

Dark her hair as the long black snake,— 

Lovely her hands as the pride of the lake,— 
Graceful her arm as the creeper’s shoot,— 

Ruddy her lips as the vjmba’s'^^fpult— 

Golden her face as the cbampaka's^’ ^huci— 
Blushing her cheeks as the rosebud new,—‘ ’* 
Smooth her limbs as the plantain's steiOi— 

Piercing her eyes as the polished gem,— 

White her teeth as the jasmine’s smile,—* 

Strong in her beauty a saint to beguile. 

'** Sods of these slcoilee are not very eoDsonaot with European 
Ideas, 4s the eempsmoa e< the tsporlng baek-halr to s snake, and 
the slow, longoid step to an elephant’s motion; bnC the latter 
espooially Is toe nniverssl a point of description, and too chmra^ 
terlatic of Indian notions of elegance, to be omitted. 

The koil Is the Indian ouokoo, named from its note. 

*■* The vimbaisasmaUredgoord: the hlomordiea mooadelpha. 

iv The ohampako is a deliciously fragrant flower of the 
magnolia lamlly, MlchoUa Cbampso. 

lu 'pjia rose Is Pexslsn, and would not be fonod In clseeioal 
poetry, bnt It oooora In the corresponding passage of the 
Premsopar. 

The colooi of a smile Is white in ladUn poetry. 

7 


98 


IlfDlAN fiAI.LADS. 


n. 

Per ber sweeter breath the bees 
Left the blossems of the trees, 

Fairer though they biooTtied awhile 
Id the sunshine of her smile. 

Every rival shrub a wreath 
Flung upon her lovely head; 

At her touch, its leaves beneath 

Plashed the Ashoka’s'^*glowing red. 

Often with her lute she wandered, 

Striking in so wild a key, 

As with spirit rapt she pondered 
On her wondrous destiny, 

That the timid forest-deer,*" * 

All with eyes undaunted 
{Byes so lai^e, yet not a peer 
Unto here they stayed to hear), 

Stood with limbs implanted, 

Panting, panting, ever near, 

Gazing, gating, without fear. 

By that strain enchanted. 

Then the trees, whose waving tresses 
Wantoned to the wind’s caresses, 

Cast the promise of their fruit 
As a tribute to her lute, 

While the koil’s chorus rang, 

AnsweKng music as she sang. 

«•« Tbe Asboka (Jonesia Abobs) flowers wban touched by a 
lady's foot. It has a beautiful scarlet blossom; bat the leaves 
are at the end of the branches. 

!•» Tbe deer are always e^d to be capUvatod by music. 
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12 . 

The Song ofKalindi. 

Ho\? long, O father 
Must I an lonely pine, 

And waste my brightest years m solitude, 

And watch the seasons range 
In slow unvarying changOi 
Traced by their silent steps along the leafy wood 
[ weary of the language of the birds: 

They, mate with mate* and bind with kind, rejoice; 
[ weary of my own unanswered voice; 
i weary of the echo whence my words 
In mocldng sympathy repeated came; 

i weary most to see thee ever shine* 

Day after day, unchangeably the same: 

How long dwell 1 alone, how long, 0 father rntne ? 


“Oh, but for one brief hour, that I might hear 

The speech of mao, though strange the words and 
cold I— 

V^od, oh, that that bright mom were dawning near. 

When I shall smiles of love again behold. 

And listen to that voice to fancy dear,— 

Dear to my fancy, though as yet unknown 
To this dull earthly sense, whose gentlest tone 
Strikes chords within my breast which it can wake alone 1 

Ksliadl Is the daughter of the See. 
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14. 

“ 0 Krisbni, my belovedi would that I 

Were worthier of thee I I, from eldest time. 

By fate predestined to such rank sublime I 
And do I murmur at the months' delay, 

And that my lot in nerrelcsa rest should fall ? 
Though years in peoaoce dread went Hogeriog by, 

And nights of watcbiog dosed the fasting day, 
One hour of happiness were worth it all»— 

One smile of thioe would lives of pain repay. 

15. 

** Bach hath his work to do, whate’er our lot, 

Whate'cr our calling here; and thou, my sire. 

Thou readest me a lesson unforgot; 

Thou easiest not a glance of fond desire 
Where towering Hera‘*’rises, streaked with gold, 

And all the gods their courts of pleasaunce bold,— 
Nor toward the luscious gardens of the south, 

Where all day long the softest breezes stray,— 

Nor speedest, ere the destined close of day. 

To quench in ocean’s streams thy coursers’ drouth ; 
But steadfast in tby march thou hold'st thine ordered way. 

16. 

•• Bach hath his work to do, the small, the great; 

Not for themselves do mooarchs wear the crown. 
Yoked to the heavy burthen of the Stale;'** 

Not for himself doth Krishna linger down 
** UevQ, where stand the palaoea of the gods, Is tho North 
le. 

•M iKng IS often described uAderthe emblem of a bulL 
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Far from his golden halls of perfect rest: 

And, would his servante do th^r lord’s behest, 

Who cheerful work their work are those who serve hip best. 


“And 1 must ponder and meditate 
The stains of the earth to expiate, 

Till my heart shall he weaned from worldly things, 

Aod my spirit resume her native wings, 

And be meet for her glorious fate. 

Silent the days shall flee, 

Till thou shalt welcome me 
With thine own voice; 

Then from all sorrow free. 

Shall 1, beloved, with thee 
Ever rejoice.'" 

So sang she, watching by her rister river,*** 

Morning and night, 

Till Krishna came his servants to deliver, 

The world’a delight. 

Part ill. 

The Ofttem- 

1 $. 

BoT the goda with envy eyed 
T^e ocean-city's towers: 

Sadly. 89 a mourning bride 
(Who sees her warrior husband ride 
To face the invading powers. 

The Tamuna, or Jqdiqs, la also daughter d the San; 
indeed KaJiadiis probably the river petsonlOed, 
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With aJl his dao in mailed pride,) 

Lays her robes of joy aside,'*” 

So Vaikuntha's'*' bowers 
On the wind (hat softly sighed, 

Mazed amid their branches wide, 

Cast their half-blown flowers : 
Dew'drops dripped from all their leaves, 
UUc the tears of her who grieves 
Fora dear and absent one ; 

To their master’s wave*rocked throne 
Par the heavy-laden air 
Bore the perfume of their prayer: 

And the birds their boughs among 
Ever answered song to song,>^ 

''In vain for us the richest blossoms glow ; 
In vain for us the coolest breezes blow ; 

In vain for us the freshest fountains flow ; 
All is to us a dreary night,— 

We lack the sun of our delight; 
Krishna, thou Hngerest long!” 


Well did he for whom they sighed 
Know the fate-appointed tide: 

His task he now had wholly done, 

Had slain the haughty chiefs each one. 

The wits wears no omaeneuts while hex busbead is absent. 
Yaibauths is the beaveD of Vlshou, as Swargs Is of ludra. 
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Who ruled whb tyrant away. 

And hurled that bold impostor downi’** 
Who dared m Shiva’s holiest town 
To lead the world astray. 

Pate the last and darkest page 
May no more delay to show; 

Seen afar by saint and sage, 

Black witb guilt and woe. 

Looms upon the earth below 
The fatal Kail age.*** 


Therefore did a deepening gloom 
Shadow forth the dty’s doom ; 

Therefore through her dwellings ceased 
Mirth andmusiCi song and feast; 

Shrieks of woe were heard at night; 

Demon shapes of lurid lighti 
Fiendish triumph in tl^eir eyes, 

Glared from out the threatening skies. 

Darkening o*er the sinking sun, 

Brethe night were yet begun. 

Beasts with human voice foretold 
Woes and sorrows manifold; 

TheicDpestor was Psnodsaks, who io ‘Esaki, or Bensres, 
asserted blasell to be sc Inosroation ot Visboo. This points 
apparently to a sohism ssosg the Valshaavss, the weaker party 
in whloh was sopportcd by tte followers of Shiva. 

Tbs Kali, or iron age, dates from the death of Erishaa. 
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Laughter filled her homes no more ; 
Wailiog rose from every door; 

Prom the frequent funeral pyres 
Seemed the city girt with fires,— 
Camp'Sres of beleaguering hosts, 
Death their king, their warriors ghosts, 


Through the drear dark hours of night. 
Veiled in vapours chill and whlte> 

Borne along tbe shrieking blast, 

Troops of ghastly spectres passed. 
Silent now the busy feet 
Prom ^e ruln^strlcken street; 

Bach man shunned bis neighbour’s face. 
Fearing in his eyes to trace 
Some oew portent direr still, 

Preening a greater ill; 

Or, mth whispers thronging round. 

Some a dreadful pleasure found, 
Shuddering while they strained to hear 
Bach the other’s tale of fear. 

But the horror chief of all 
Never from their lips did fall; 

By tbe day and by the night 
Still he haunted each man’s sight; 

None might from his presence ’scape; 
None might tell his shapeless shape; 

But they closer drew their breath, 

Por they felt that he was Death. 
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In palace then 

Gathered Yadu's nohlest men ; 

Him within the cool retreat, 

Sheltered from the noontide heat, 

To his sons and grandsons round 
'Teaching wisdom's truths, they found- 
When the suppliants met their view, 
Knowing well the honour due 
To the aged and the good, 

Revei'ent all the warriors stood. 

But, in silence pacing slow. 

Garbed in all the guise of woe, 

Passing by the proffered seat, 

Till he bowed'at Krishna’s feet,— 

Bowed bis bead and joined his hand,— 
Spake the eldest of the band: 

23. 

" Dost not thou, 0 Krishna, see 
All tby people's misery? 

Heed’St thou not thy parents’ pain, 

And the cares of Ugrasen ? 

Have thine arrows lost their might? 

Is Sudarsfaan shorn of light? 

Is our land a loathed spot? 

Are tby mercies all forgot ? 
x* Murul neans the enemy of Mora, who was 
!b7 Krlsboa. 
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No I the city of the wave 

Tbou didst raisci and thou sbalt save; 

Thou didst frame her for thine own, 

Pirm upon her ocean-throne; 

Safe she dwelt, secure from harm, 

Man or fiend, with steel or charm; 

Quenched was Kritya's flaming sword; 

Foiled her magic arts abhorred r 
Scattered Salav's'*^ countless hose? 

Humbled Dwlvld's^^’ impious boast; 

Shishupala’s brethren bold 
In one rapid ruin rolled..— 

Now behold a fiercer foe ; 

Now a greater grief we know: 

Seek we our defence in vain ? 

Loose tby conquering shafts again t 
Haste, arise, thy people free I 
Hear us, son of Devaki V* 

24. 

He ceased his prayer, and all the train 
Took up the closing words again ; 

But tbe foe of Madhu'*® sighed, 

As sadly he replied, 

Kricya ww • tsoale fiend, prodoosd froao tbe ssorldeial fliw 
by tbe inosntstiOQS of the son of tbe Kiog of EashUto revanao tbe< 
deetb of his father, who fell with Lis friend, Cne Panadraka. 
(Bee stAQca (0.) 

Sal.tTaAndfihe brothers of Sing Shlshapats, Vakradaofca, 
and vidmtha, mada varioos attaoka upon Dwanka. to revaaM* 
the death of Bhisapaln. ^ 

Dwivida was mioister of Salava. 

*** Uadba was a demon slain by Vtsbna. 


THa DSSTRUCTION OP YADAVaS. 


107 


Por he knew that their hopes were vaio: 

"Because the chlldreo of Yadu dwelt 
Securely long, nod no danger felti 
Now are these trials in mercy meant. 

To win them again to the way they went 
In the troublous times of old; 

For DOW are their nearuwith illusion blind, 

And darkness and passion have ruled each mind, 
And the veil of the world hath dimmed tbeir cyesr 
And they seek not to pass beyond the skies 
To the radiance these mists enfold: 

For the blessings they seek are as curses sent, 
And love is revealed tn a chastisement, 

And the favoured of heaven rest not secure, 

But those who through suffering keep them pure 
The secrets of truth behold, 

Now are Dwaraba’s destined days fulfilled, 

And the power that portions our lot hath willed 
We should wander away from our pleasant home. 
On the shores of the barren sea to roam 
By the guidance of fate controlled. 

25. 

“ To Arjun,*** Indra’e warrior son, 

Midmost of the royal five. 

Let each entrust his child, hla wife; 

He shall guard them forth each one, 

That so our names may yet survive, 

Presb springing into newer life. 

*** Aijun was third of the five Paodava prinoes. 
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Buti ye «bo are meor in your war array 
Attend at tbe northern gate: 

When the sby blushes red for the seventh day» 
We march to seek our fate.” 


Part IV. 

The Abandonment of the City. 

$ 

26. 

There, before the city walh 
Met the Yadav warriors all. 

What though in him they could but trace 
The conquering hero of (heir race; 

Though, bUoded by pleasure, to them was sealed 
The truth which that veil of flesh concealed, 

Yet they followed Krishna still; 

He might lead them at his will: 

In his jewelled chariot riding, 

Forth be moved, their forces guiding. 

27. 

Still a countless host was theirs, 

As the stars or as the sand; 

But heavy was each heart with cares t 
Mu^ng what doom awaits the band, 

What new destruction fate prepares, 

In silence strode the; on. 
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For thought bad clouded Krishna*8 brow; 

A weary weight was Rama's plough; 

And fled the light of triumph now. 

On every face that shooe 
When erst they marched in gallant show 
To cope with many a haughty foe, 

Palae Paundrak’s *** pride to overthrow, 

Aod tame fierce Rukmin's *** might,— 

When Rama's club aod Krishna’s bow 
LaidBana'e demon-armies low, 

And Shiva's self was forced to know 
A victor in the fight. 


As Indra's forces move to war, 

So showed their squadrons then, 

When from his bingdom in the north, 

Beyond all mortal ken, 

High*seated on bis cloud-built car, 

He leads his legions forth 
With rainy shafts amyed, 

Aod seeks the scorching plains in sid 
To trees end beasts and men. 

BslsKuns was alder bwther of Krishaa; his wsapoos were 
a pestle sod pionghslisre. 

Fsondrsk t see stsasa 19. 

•w RokcDln, brother of Rokmiol, led an army to rescae her, whoa 
Krishna carried her off. (Sea '‘Rakmiai.") 

Bans: *ee stanza B8. 
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For with the rainbov^s various hue 
Their baoners were Jisplayed; 

Like lightning flashed the rays to view 
Prom beltnet, shield, and blade; 

Like distant thunder rolled the beat 
Of bactle'drums, and tramp of feet 
Prom those unnumbered crowds; 

And. dusky*vast as thunder cloudSi 
The elephants went by; 

Their tusks seemed flights of Iarge*winged cranes 
Which, Joying in the coming rams, 

Soaring from Anga’s * ‘ ‘ rice-sown plains, 

Go screaming through the sky. 

Came the daughters of the gods : 

Came the choosers of the slain; ' 

Floating from their blest abodes 
Down the bright empyreal roads, 

They sought the battle plain; 

Well they knew how Yadu's sword 
Gives to each a warrior lord. 


But now no music stirring 
From drum or cymbal breaks; 

No shaft from bow unerring 
The startled stag overtakes; 

Angs is the conab^y aboat fitsgslFUr. 

'** The Apssrssas, or nynphs of Paradise, are wedded to 
eranion slMn ia bsttia The expression dooa nob moan choosers 
of those parked for slaughter, as !q the Iforthern fflybhology, hat 
cboosersfor tbsmselvee oithe bravest warriors tmoog those ftllea 
b battle. 
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Mo squadrons Ughtly wheeling 
Contend tn mimic fray; 

To prowess past appealing, 

No minstrel tunes his lay. 

On they journeyed by the oecan, 
Dark and silent as the main, 
Which with long and heavy motion 
Showed the coming hurricane. 


Part V. 

Tke Massacrt. 

30. 

Tall and strong the rushea grow 
Where Prabhasa's ’** fountains flow; 

There Che groves are thick and green, 

And the waters glide between ; 

Gentle breezes all the day. 

Seaward risiogi drive the spray: 

Branches bend with fruitage sweet; 

Blossoms spring beneath the feet; 

Birds of song or plumage bright 
Bye and ear at once delight; 

Seemed the vale from Swai^a riven, 

And Co earth a foretaste given. ^ 

PesbbftSA la a phice of pU{?riB3&ge neat Soanstb, oa the 
ooast of Qiijtat, 

*•' The Tdegbadoba bssi in asooiewhst different rCMoning,^ 

" The fsirost portion of celestial birth, 

Of Indrs'a paradJae transferred to earth, 

The last reward to acts of rliine given, 

The only recompense then left to hoaveD.’ 
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PooCsore from tbe burning SAnd, 

Rested there tbe weary band; 

There tbe strife* enkindling draughti 
Led by destiny, they quaffed^ 

Heedless ef command. 

Slight the spark that roused the 6re; 
Signs and taunts and words of ire 
Soon the tumult ^nned ; 

Towards tbe water’s brink they pressed ; 
Prom tbeir bed the reeds they wrest, 
Grasped with nervous hand. 


Alas 1 tbe mace,' the fatal mace, 
Bane foretold of Yadu’s race I 
As small as dust ’twas ground, 

Vet the fragments parted not i 
Strewn on tbe waters round, 

They reached tbe destined spot. 
Sprung from that iron seed, 

Iron became each reed; 

Yet none whose comrades bleed 
Prom the fight ceased: 

Wildly with frenued eyes 
Shout they their battle*crie8; 

Swift through the camp there fliee 
Madness increased: 

*** Hsee: es« stanza 15. 
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Picrccp dcsceoU the blows; 

Wilder the slaughter grows { 

All in the contest clossi 
Noblest and least. 

83. 

How may 1 tell 
What warriors fell 
Oa that iiUomened day ? 

Por not a chief of Yadu's name, 

And not a clansman less In fame, 

But joined the fatal fray. 

There Prithu fell, and Bhadraeen, 

And Charu’s heart-blood dyed the plain, 

And mighty Durgama was slain. 

Aod Shruta lifeless lay. * * * 

34. 

There perished Jambavati's son, 

Whom the Kurus**® seized and bound, 

When he Duryodhan's daughter won 
From the suitors thronged around, 

TiU Rama came to hia nephew's aid, 

Alone in the might of his wondrous blade 

Bhadraaeas and ^argams wore sons Of VamdSTa. Charn 
aud Shjato wore sons of ICrishna. Prithe was a Tadaviu 

The hundred Koru princes ruled in Fastlaspora, (et the 
sIeph«rtcity,)oath© Gangea not fat from BelH Dnryodbsos 
was the eldest of them, aod hla daughter was carried off by 

Samba, while making her poblic oJioiooof a liusbaod: tbe Sura* 
pnraTLsd and oaptored him, 

$ 
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(The tamer of Yamuna’s waters blue) 

Then tbeir tyrannous force was stayed : 

For the elephant* city hh prowess knew, 

When her tottering walls to the stream he drew, 
And the princes hastened for peace to sue, 

And freed the youth and maid. 

35. 

Samba bis name, and from his side 
The accursed club was bom 
For so the sages he defied 
Had ia tbeir anger sworn 
Of him, by whom of bashful bride 
(In foolish thought bis state to hide) 

The soft attire was worn ; 
to recklessness of youthful pride 
With mocking tale their power he tried, 

And age and wisdom dared deride, 

And turn to Jest and scorn, 


There Kritavartnan sank in figfat. 

Of counsel dark and deep; 

A bond is the nver Tamona ia aaid Co Usvo boon o^vased by 
Balarsma, who diow hor to bun with his plougbsbaro, when sbo 
refased to chaogc hop conrso to batbo him. 

"* Bsjobowns drssHod by his companions as c wooau, and 
brooght to the sago its a bride inauiriog about hep fotnre 
oflspring; tho sagas, incensed, popllcd, “ A dob, which sball 
destroy tho race of Yadu." 
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Who aided Drona’s**’ son to smite 
The Pandaveamp at silent oigbt, 

And did with subtle art incite 
Satrajic’s death in sleep ; 

But soon a heavy reckoning paid 
The murderer, for the tears he made 
Pair Satyabhama'** weep. 


There princely Aniruddha died 
Beneath the ruthless mace, 

Who in a vision viewed his bride 
Of Bana'e royal race 
When fairy wings did gently glide, 

And with the slumberer softly hied 
Where blushing she, and baebful-eyed, 

Awaited his embrace, 

"* Drana was father of AsUwatbaman, i»eceptor of the 
Kora princoa, and their helper in the war with the Pandavaa. 
(Bee stansu 47.) 

Sat7abham^ wife of Krishna, and daughter of Satmjft, bad 

b6enwooodbyAkrttra,Srieavarnan,aDd61iatadhanwan, and the 

two former persuaded the latter to revenge bfs alight by the 
mordor of Satrajlt j Er/shoa rovooged hJa doatli. (he “Storw 
of the Syamantak Jewel”) ' 

* Bane, King of tho J^aSCyae or l^taos, propitiated fihira and 
g^oed a thowaad arms { bot, finding no omplojnieoe for them he 
again rofinestcd an antogoaist. Shiva gave him a flag, on the 
tall of which ho would meet with an enomy, Erlahne, who 
came to rMouebla grandson, Anlroddha, son of Jmdyamoo Uem 
oonflnament.ns Bwa jiad thrown him into chains on the discovepr 
of his secret marriage with bis daughter Usha. ^ 


U6 


IKDIAN BALLADS. 


Though bars of brass the castle bound, 
And de(non*warders watched around; 

No tower of strength was ever found, 

But Love should win his place, 

3S. 

And, when the peacock-flag, that Iny, 

Its pride with dust bestaincd, 

To him the Intruder did betray 
Who o'er the Daltyas reigned, 

And, torn from her embrace, he lay 
With serpent fetters chained, 
True-hearted to each other they 
In threats and scorn remained j 
Till friendly armleB did convey 
The pair along tbeir homeward way, 

With bridal pomp and music gay 
And triumph uni^estrained; 

Though Bana braced, their march to stay, 
The thousand arms be gained, 

And all the fiends that owned his sway 
The contest fierce maintained, 

And all who Shiva’s rule obey, 

And Shiva's self in dread array. 

To aid his votary deigned. 


And there too shared the common fate 
Akrura, leader wise and great, 

Of dauntless hardihood, 
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Who in the counsels of the State 
Id chiefest revereoce stood ; 

Who Surya’e gift^ ** in days of yore, 

The wealtb'bestowmg jeweli wore, 

So virtue*rich there could 
No evil Unger on the shore, 

But peace and health and golden store, 

And fortune Sowing more and more 
To universal good. 

40. 

There lay Pradyumoa'^^ stark and cold. 

And dimmed that gleaming sword 
Which back the tide of battle rolled 
When Vadu’s heroes warred; 

He in whose form of angel mould 
Did Rati, queen of love, behold 
Her long'Iamented lord 
(In beauty pure, as when he died 
By Shiva’s glance of anger eyed.) 

To life and her restored. 

41. 

But Krishna strove their rage to quell. 

Though all his words were vatn, 

Until his loved Pradyutnna fell 

Then all the father’s wrath did swell 

** On the dcAth of SatrajiS (see stanza 86). Akrnra sot possai> 
sloa of the jewel ho bad obtuned frocn the San. (See the Story 
of the Syfro&ntak Jewel.”) 

Prodyuana. son of Krislius sod Itekml&i, was an IncarnatioB 
of Eacbo, god of love, after be was redooed to ashes by Bhivs. 
(See the Eong of tbe EoiL’') 
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Witbin bi$ maddened brain ; 

At once he hurled bis discus fell, 

And heaped the earth with slain. 

Of all the tribe that self-same morn 
Saw forth so statelj' wend, 

(Now strewn, as lies the mellow corn 
When the reaper’s labours end, 
Brother on brother, friend on friend, 
Slain by the hand that once bad borne 
All dangers to defend.) 

There was none living, far or near. 
Save Krishna and his charioteer. 


Then to their lord returned no more 
The ensigns of his might: 

Swift, swift, along the level shore 
The steeds the car celestial bore, 

Till ocean’s waves with sullen roar 
Had swept them from the sight. 

The mace, the disc, yet red with gore. 
Well hnew their earthly labours o’er. 
And. herald-like, their king before 
They winged their heavenward flight. 

Part VI. 

TAe Triumphs 


But Balaramasat apart, 
Beneath a mango’s shade, 
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Still brcvoding in bis moody heart 
O’er kindred strife that made 
The Kunjs’ field a slaugbter ptace 
For chiefs their ancient line who trace'*" 

Prom Surya glory-rayed, 

And Soma, god of milder face,— 

And mighty kings of alien race 
Who marched their troops to aid. 

44. 

When on a sudden there befell 
A portent dread and strange to tell. 

While Daruk'** viewed amazed: 

For forth from Rama’s'*® mouth there came 
A serpent vast, with eyes of flame. 

And, more and more as swelled his framei 
A thousand crests he raised. 

As toward the sea his 0001*86 he drew, 

The Nagae’** thronged around to view, 

And snakes of every size and hue 
Upon their monarch gazed; 

The tide advanced his steps to greet, 

And water-nymphs with twinkling feet, 

And ocean-gods brought offerings meet, 

And Ocean, welcoming his retreat, 

With fiery radiance blazed. 

’** Tho royal famllltt of lodla all iMloneed to the solar or lunar 
race, All were ong.a^ed in the great war Mtweon tbo Eoms and 
their coosinSi the five Pandara pticoea. 

’** Daraka was Rrishaa’s oUarioteer. 

Balaratoa was as incaroatloo of Sbesha. king of serpente, 
Tbo Nagas are tbs anake>gods who dwell la PatAla, or the 
sabtorranean regions. 
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45. 

*'Lo, Shesha I lo, the serpent king 1 ” 

The wondering Oaruk cried, 

" Who girds the world with monstrous ring.— 

Who o'er the milky tide 
Supports, with crests high towering, 

Vaikuntba's^’* throne of pride,— 

Whose praises gods and sages sing. ” 

But Krishna calm replied 
** This thou bast seen: these tidings bear 
To Ugraseoa’s palace fair, 

And tell my parents anxious there, 

Of all that did betide; 

Yet see thou charge them not despair, 

For soon shall they through fast and prayer, 

Be raised to bliss unfailing, ne’er 
Dissevered from tny side. 

But let the weak and young repair 
To some new city 'neath the care 
Of Pritha’s”* son of flowing hair, 

Arjun, my comrade tried: 

So still the crown shall Vajra' ’ *wear, 

And so the noble name we share 
Shall not have wholly died: 

Por Yadu’s cbildreo yet shall reign 
O'er peopled town and fertile plain, 

‘Vlsbao's paradise, Vaikoutlia, Is na the ouoan of milk. 

Priths was wife ol Pando, oother of the throe oldMt of 
the five pritices. 

Vsjro was son of Anlraddba, 
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Till Vishnu seek maokind ^in, 

And purging earCh of lin and pain, 

His milk-white steed”* bestride. 

But OvTaralca, her pomp is o'er, 

Her days of fate are run; 

Her golden turrets never more 
Shall flash their beams upon the shore 
Back to the rising sue. " 

46. 

So Krishna charged him, as he sate 
Expectant of the coming fate. 

By him denounced who ne’er doth bate 
Aught of his anger fierce: 

A hunter’s arrow erring sped 
(That fatal iron formed its head) 

His lotus foot to pierce. 

‘Twas so Durvasas^ ’• had decreed; 

And so, from fleshly trammels freedi 
His soul, which all doth animate, 

Reverted to its pristine state. 

47. 

But fointly hath my spirit striven 
With earthly lips and cold; 

Oh that to me the soul were given 
Of the godlike bards of old I 

'•* The teatli lacAroetlon, yet to como. Is Kolkl, or the rider An 
the white hone. 

DarvasM. the ifuplBcahleange. being offended by Krishna, 
foretold his doatL. A part o( tho oinb (ser stnanv 86) eonld not 
begroond to powder, aod was thrown into tho sea; bat it was 
swallowed by a Ash, and recovered by a hunter. 
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Of him, ere Rama yet was born ,''' 

Of Sits from her husband Com, 
Mourniog in Lanka’s isle forlorn,' ’’ * 

Of Rama’s wrath, and Ravan's scorn, 
The wondrous tale who told; 

Or him who sang what Icingly rite 
Did just Yudhishthir bold ; 

Of Arjun's deeds, and Bbima’s’** might, 
Aod those &ir twins in valour bright, 
Who stood to meet in fearful fight 
The hundred brethren bold. 


Thea would I sing, by Krishna led 
How Yadu's sons arose; 

Their living chariots northward sped. 

Where Meru raises his awful bead, 

With its crown of endless snows; 

Where the Siddhas**® their flowery garlands thread, 

And odours of paradise round them shed; 

Where the river of heaven.*** in crystal bed, 

Prom tlie foot of Vishnu flows; 

The two greet ladJan epics ere the Remayana, tuA to bevo 
boon written oefore Bame's birth, eod the hlsLabhHrnta, or war 
of the Canrava and Pandava prinoes. ($ee staose 4S.) 

*'* RavAoa, klog of Lnnka, or Ceylon, carried od SiCa, wife of 
Sana. (See the “ Last Ordeal of SiW) 

Todhishthlra, Bhicia, Arjaaa, and the T*iDS, were the five 
prlnoeo. A soorifloo bold by YudhlsKthlra, as paramoaat eov^ 
reigo of India, caused mneh of the jaalonsy which led to tho war. 
fiiddhas are decDigods who dwell In the coiddle air. 

The Ganges of hoavon la tho Milky Way. 



THE DESTRUCTXOK OF VAOAVAS. 


123 


Where the RIshis' ** seven fo glory shine; 

And DbruvR,^* that hermit of soul divine. 

With moveless splendour glows. 

49.'** 

Swift mounted the CArs on their heavenward way : 

By the path of the winds their journey lay, 

Where the planets roll. 

Bound to the pole 

With chains of airi that they shall not stray. 

The clouds the softest of pavements spreadi 
And the lightning played harmlessly round each bead; 
The earth to view 
Sdll lessening grew. 

And the wheels were sprinkled with beads of dew; 

And the chariots shone 
As they floated oo, 

With rainbows of freshest hue; 

Where Hemakut'*' towers with gleaming crest, 

A pillar of gold,—and on east and west 
An ocean laves 
With purple waves 
The ancient mountain’s breast. 

'** The saraa SsiaCs, or lUsbIa, sre ibs Orost .Bear. 

Dhrova is tbs pole star. 

^ Staoss 46 is taken Irom the descrlpUon ia Aot v. of Sho- 
kuntala. 

'** HerosfcatSi or Qoiden Peak, is the residence of Kasbyopa 
and Aditl, tbo parents of tbe gods. 
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50. 

Yet they turned not aside to those gardens fair, 
Nor to Swarga's bowers devoid of care •, 

Nor where rises Kailasa,^** a cone of white, 

Or Meru’s ^vace^s to rest invite, 

Did the conquering band repair. 

For, though distant yet, to their enger sight 
Vaikunthft’s portals were glowing bright, 

And they eotered there through the flood of light 
No earthly eye can bear. 

Part VH. 

The Fall of Dwaraha. 


But, strong in their trust in Arjun*8 hand, 

Prom Dwaraka wandered the weeping band; 

The weak and the timid, they journeyed away. 

And the home of tbcir happiness desolate lay: 

Voiceless her streets and her palaces all; 

There was not an echo fi'otn wall to wail; 

Silent and sad, as this earth shall be 
When her elements mix In a shoreless sea; 

No light above, and no life l>elow. 

Ere the winds which shall herald Creation blow, 

When al! is vast, and void, and deep, 

And the soul of the Universe rests in sleep.’*' 

^ Eailsss is the abode of ^ivs—Sootlioy’a ** silver momie of 
'CaUaay,” 

The sleep of the noiverse is the chaos botwoon two oyoles 
of oraatioQ. 
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On h«r palaces many and white 

The full moon sbone with a ghastly light; 

Aodthe scattered clouds drove hurrying past 
Like the spirits of evil which guide the blast; 

And the ocean moaned with an angry sound; 

, And the muttering clouds were gathering round; 

And from heaven to earth the lightning rushed 
in a line of fiamef ae though Indrri crushed 
And hurled to the depths his demon foee;'^* 

And fiercer and fiercer the wind arose; 

And nearer and nearer the thunder ci’aahed; 

And brighter and brighter the lightning flashed; 

And higher and higher the water swelled, 

Pof the charm had departed their wrath which quelled. 
And bound their free spirits in chains so long, 

Aod now was the time to revenge the wrong 
Then wherefore do they pause ? 

Why suddenly hath ceased the fierce commotion ? 

Have they relented of their angry will ? 

Or hath some hidden cause 

Constraloed the elements with mightier laws? 

For, save the heavlog boi^om of the ocean, 

All now is hushed and still; 

And heavily, as loaded plummets drop. 

The banners hang in shreds from spire and turret* 
top. 

'*■ Isdrs, with bis tbondeebnlt, leads tlie gods in tbeii eocomt^ 
ters with the demons. 
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No sound, no stir, no sign of life ; 

More dreed this stillness than the roar 
Of warring winds and waves before ; 

They only rest to gather strength; 

And now to direr strife 

Th etempest sweeps along o'er Ocwn’s blackening length. 
Winds and waves, at once they dash 
On raoipart, gate, ond wall; 

Mid thunder crash 
And lightning flash 
They quake, they bend, they fall, 

With burst of triumph onward sprung 
The waters swelling high; 

They rushed the scattered blocks among, 

And their white crests rejoicing flung 
Against the murky sky. 


Like soldiers to sack of a citadel, 

When the perilous breach they win, 

By lofty street and ample square 
The conquering tide poured in: 

Battlement, rampart, and pinnacle, 

Tower by tower, down they fell; 

Per the billows laid siege to each castle fair, 
And stormed each humbler home: 

They mined beneath, and to scale the height 
They tossed their angry foam; 
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And they hurled vRst rocks with ao engioe’s might. 
And huge blocks they tore from their laboured site. 

And ground them to powder, and dragged them dowc, 
Till there was not left of that stately town 
One stone in the morning’s light; 

And the waves were ceasing to seethe and boil, 

And the winds were calming the wild turmoil, 
Victorious in the fight, 

55. 

Yet now at peaceful eve, as by 
This ancient shrine I stand, 

MeChinks the Ocean seems to sigh 
Along the waste of sand, 

Mourning the ruthless ruin wrought 
In the unchanging past; 
pgr sure so bright and holy nough 
Shall mortal view in loftiest thought, 

While Ocean’s self shall last; 

Until the fire 
O/Aurva's ire,‘*® 

In Varun’s '•* cave that sleeps, 

’** The tonple U said by some t« bo a portion of Ue ori gin al 
Dwmka; its antiquity U eectoinly very great. 

”* The ehtldien of tlio sage Oluiga wore persocotod by tbs 
sons of Ring Rrltavirya. From the wratb of Aofva, grandson of 
Bhrigu, proceeded a flame wlileh weald have destroyed the world, 
had ho nob, on Brahma’s eatnaty, confined it in the ocean; bat 
the time comes when it shall btirst its bonds. 

"* Yarnna is god of tho eca. 
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With riven chnio 
Up bursts again 
Prom out the yawning deeps;— 

And, lifting proud his smoky crown 
O’er forest dense, and ample down, 

And awful mountain*steep8, 

And fruitful field, and peopled town. 
And rivers vast of old renown, 

His lurid banner sweeps: 

Until the vengeance Is repaid, 

By Brahma’s prayers so long delayed. 
And all the guiltless blood which flowed 
In saintly Bhrigu’s pure abode 
lU just requital reaps. 


Till earth with sea, and sea with light. 

And light with thinner air unite, 

In ether air be $^vaUowed quite. 

And ether in the lnflolte» 

The alUpervading mind; ' •• 

Which whoso learns to know aright, 

And soar on high with vision bright, 
presd from Illusion blind, 

Will shun not pain, nor seek delight. 

Nor joy in praise, nor need despite, 

'**Tbejtv6 eleracDts of tlid Riudus are each to be abeerbeJ 
|& the next grosser, ud tba last to be absorbed ia the universal 
spirit. 


TH8 OBSTRUCTION OF YADAVA8- 


m 

But good and ill ono requite, 

Because not diverse in his sight 
[s he from all mankind.'*’ 

He will, with meditative might, 

'Gainst sense a wakeful warfare flght, 

Turn passion's fierce assaults to flight; 

Till, bursting links which bind 
The soul to grope through error’s night 
Prom birth to birth In evil plight, 

In the all'present soul his sprlght 
Its rest eternal find. 

’** Exemption from fntwe bhth Is, soooMiag to Blndo philoso¬ 
phy. o&l; to be obtaiaed by tbo knowledge that this spirit per¬ 
vades all thiogs, and is. in fact, oaa with our own and with those 
ol others,—and that oonsoqaently all things:, good and evil, are 
eqns). 




the song of kalindi.^** 


The fresh 'vi"d blows from northern snows: 

The nighu are dank with dew; 

A mound of fire the Simal' * ‘ glows: 

The young rice sboote anew; 

Id morotflgs cwl from reedy pool 
Op springs the whistling crane} 

The wild fowl fly through sunset sky? 

The sweet iuice flUs the cane. 

Come. Krishna! from the tyrant proud 
How long shall virtue flee? 

The lightning loves the evening cloud, 

And I love thee. 

2 . 


The breeae moves slow with thick perfume 
Prom every mango grove; 

Prom coral tree* to parrot bloom* 


The black bees questing rove; 

!UUn^ IS the daughter of the Sun. (See - Dcstmotion of 

^''^I^irtheaUkoot^ tree. Before its leaves come, it ia a 
a»«s It ^gi^sd blossoms, most brlUisot la the aaasbtoe. 

Ooraltrso: Brythrins fulgeos: Parysto. 

parrot's t^k, from wUob dsnTse xte 
<,th«r name of Kiuehaka. 
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The koil‘ wakee the early dawn,— 

He calls the spring all day; 

The jasmine smiles by glade and lawn; 

The lake with buds is gay. 

Come, Krishna! leave Vaikuntha’s^** bower; 

Do tbou our refuge be: 

The koil loves the mango flower, 

And I love thee. 

3 , 

Low from the brink the waters sbrlnk; 

Tbe deer all snuff or rain; 

The panting cattle search for drink 
Cracked glebe and dusty plain ; 

The whirlwind, like a furnace blast. 

Sweeps douds of darkening sand; 

Tbe forest flames; the beasts aghast 
Plunge huddling from the land. 

Come, Krishna I come, beloved one I 
Descend and comfort me; 

The lotus loves the summer sun, 

And 1 love thee. 

4. 

With dancing feet glad peafowl greet 
Bright flash and rumbling cloud ; 

Down channels steep red torrents sweep; 

The frogs give welcome loud; 

’** Coil: tbe I&dlas cuckoo. 

•» Tsiktintba: 'VUbna's paradise. 
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From branch utd spray hang blossoms gay; 

The wood bas second birth; 

No stars la skies, but Jantero-flics 
Seem stars that float to earth. 

Come, Krishna 1 in our day of gloom 
Be thou our Kalpa tree 
The wild bee lotes the Padma bloom**® * 
And 1 love thee. 

5. 

The skies are bright with cloudless light* 
Like wlver shells that float; 

The Stars and moon loom large by night; 

Tbe mice launch their boat; 

Pair laughs tbe plain with ripened grain; 

With birds resounds tbe brake: 

AJoflg the sand white egrets stand; 

The wild fowl fill the lake. 

Come, Krishna 1 let thy servants soon 
Thy perfect beauty sec i 
The water-lily loves the moon.*®* 

And I love thee. 

6 . 


The morning mUt lies close and still, 

Tbe hoar-frost gems the lea; 

Tbe dew falls chill; the wind blows shrill; 
The leaves have left the tree; 


*" Ealpa tree: tka ires of besTSD, which grants every wish. 
Padma bloom: Che white lotos. 

Tbs white wster-UIy, nympbrna eaoulantt* opens its bios* 
soms by night* as the lotos does by day. 
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The crops sre gone ; the fields are bare ; 

The deer pass grazing by ; 

And plaintive through the twilight air 
Is heard the curlew’s cry. 

Come, Krishna I come, my lord, my own ! 

From prison set me free : 

'Hie cbakravaki pines alone, 

As I for thee. 

*** CbalerSTahs (ki, fen.)* tho BnihcDloi duck, the Indiaa ecableai 
et conjugal affection. It is supposed to be unde* a ooise, by 
which it is doomed te pass the night on the opposlto bank of the 
siTsr to its coate, to whom it calls the whole night tbroogh. 


THB PILGRIM’S RETURN FROM 
HARIDWARA. 

[Hftridwsrar AngUc4 Hurdwar, U the gat« of Hari, or Vishno, 
that Is, the place where the QaDgoe ootera the plalua through Che 
aiwelik raoge.] 

Brioht river, bright river, how swiftly we glide 
Prom the glow of the sunset borne on by thy tide I 
No need for the rower to scare with bts oar 
The silence that sleeps on the wave and the shore, 

The sun U fast poking; the gold of his beam 
Palls level and long on the rippleless stream; 

As a saint, who bath trodden the pathway of right, 

Leaves the wealth of his prayers ere he passes from sight. 

All day have we shrunk from the glare of his rays, 

And sought for a shelter with Jong wistful gaze: 

But chill DOW and drear seems the conquering shade, 

And we turn with regret to the glories that fade, 

So the deeds of the holy, to angels akin, 

Are not to be borne by the children of sin ; 

A veil 'twixt our gloom and their brightness we cast 
Yet we cannot but mourn when for ever they’re passed. 

The clouds had o'ershadowed his face for a time, 

As he beat from the height of his noontide sublime ; 

But now round the path of his triumph they spread, 

And bedeck it with banners of amber and red. 
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And thus upGn earth may the soul of the saint. 

In age and in trouble grow feeble and faint; 

But Arm at the last on bis road shall be treadi 
And the haloes of paradise garland his head. 

No sound OR the waters* no sound on the shore* 

Save the tide as it brealis on the steersman’s long oar* 

Save the drone of the night-fly, and, hark I where yon bell 
Tinkles faintly the hour of devotion to tell. 

Past deepens the twilight; the clouds, v*rhich had shorie 
In the smile of the sunlight, wax ghostly and wan ; 

Ob, what to earth’s pleasures their joy can restore, 

When the soul that has shared them sbal I share them no more f 

Jn the darkness they vanish; but see, from above 
How their bosoms are lit by the lightning they lore: 

Soi though purer and calmer, those joys *twlll renew 
To dream that chat spirit partakes of them too. 

At once round the sky, from the south to the north, 

The Armament’s Ares into living flash forth ; 

As a curtain of silver had half been unrolled 
For a glimpse of a citadel burning with gold. 

Tbe full moon has risen majestic and still; 

The messenger rays speed the heaven to All; 

Their tidings Che stars with due reverence ball; 

At the face of their monarch their splendours they v^I. 

The sunset's warm glow soon deserted our track, 

As tbe visions of youth turn to mourning and black ; 

But before us how soft beams tbe light from tbe wave, 

Like the calmness which whispers peace in the grave I 
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The river,*® • awhile by ehe darkness concealed, 

Bears us onward once more into vastness revealed; 

But the eye ot the wanderer scarcely can trace 
Where Ganga flows on in her heavenly race. 

So the joys which the sons of mortality bless, 

Shine broad and distinct in the light of success ■, 

Bui he who the secrets above us would know, 

Must have watched through the shadows of trouble and wot. 

As the truth which our teachers in emblems declare. 

By the mystical thread the regenerate wear,— 

So twice have these sin-purging waters their birth ;*®' 

They are boro in the heaven, and born in the earth. 

The pathway to heaven of Sagara’s sons, 

Prom her ice* moulded cradle how holy she runs I 
But wbo of her glories celestial may sing, 

Where unsullied she bursts from her heavenly spring ? 

O feroured of Shiva I ’twas only by thee 
Might Sagara’s sons*®® immortality see; 

Other cleansing availed not for souls which were dyed 
So deep in the stains of presumption and pride. 

The Milky Way. 

Tho Brahoaes, sad also the two next clsssoe, are solonmly 
Invested with a Cbrosd, whieb. being ooosldersd a spiritual blrtb, 
gives them tbs title of twie^bora. The simile, however, le 
soaroely ladian, as s Hiodn would dosorlbe tbe Osogea as three¬ 
fold, Inoladiog its ceono in Patsla, 

** Sagers, purposing to perform as Aabwamedba, or BSoriBoeof 
a borae, as an essential part of the ceremony set at liberty the 
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With a vow to recover tbe eteed of their sirCi 
Porth sallied the brothers, transported with ire ; 
Six myriad princes, the earth they overran, 

And they pierced to the regions forbidden to man. 


Down, down to Patala, they quarried their way, 

Aod the kingdoms unknown to the brightness of day; 

The light gleaned unwonted on temples and domes 
And the jewelled abodes of the Nagas'^’ and gnomes. 

The kings of tlie serpents, the ancient and wise. 

Prom their centuries’ slumber awoke >n surprise: 

They fled to their caverns the tumult to shun, 

While the gold of their diadems flashed in the sun. 

faorse, wbich w&s carrio<l oO by one cf the serpeaCs of Pstals< 
Tfie king dlraot^ his sons by his wife Smoatl, 60,000 in nambes, 
to recover tbe steed. Their efforts, though unsvalllDg, were 
enough to slenn the irods and demons, and to iaaere tbelr aestruc' 
tloo. After peuetratieg deep towards the snbtcrraneen regions, 
tboy came tbo horso Rtasing near ICapUa, no inoaroatlon os 
TIsbon as a sage, whom the sons of iia^ra ehallcnged as the 
thief. EApUa, iuceased. rotloeed them nil to ashoe with a blast 
from his nostrils. Ansburont. the son of Asncnauias, tbe sou Of 
fiagara by Ills other wife, Eeshiol, aftorwardsdiuoovored the relios 
of his anolee, and learoed from Garora, their Qiicle, that tbe 
waters oC the Ganges vmro noocssary to oroonre them adnisslon 
to heaven. Neither wn^ Sa^ra, nor hm aueoessore. Anshamat 
and BUipa, able to ofloet the descent of Googa, which was roserv- 
ed for the son and successor of the latter, Uh:iciratba. On the 
aosteritios of this prlnoo successively propiWatlng Brshme, Uma, 
end Mahadeva, the Gaoges was by chclr power compeUed to flow 
over the earth, following Bbaglntlia to the sas, and tbenoe to 
Patala, where the ashes of his anoeetors wero laved by Its 
The Gaoges was called Bbngirathi, in honoar of the king, and the 
ocean termed Saganv, as In Sangor Islnod, in ooronemoratlon of 
Sagara and his sons. 

** Tbe Nagas are suskvgods, who iahabii Patala. or the snh' 
terraeoau regions. 
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In vain were the threats and the vauntiogs of pride; 
Consumed by a glance of the sage they defied, 

Their ashes lay strewn on the rocis of the cave. 

Awaiting the touch of the life-giving wave. 

For ages on ages king Sagara’s heirs 

Besought their salvation with penance and prayers; 

But penance and prayers were found wanting m worth, 
Till Bhagiratha's merits brought Ganga to earth. 

Ill brooked she to bow to a mortal’s command, 

But the might of devotion no will may withstand ; 

So, chafing in pride of her lineage high, 

On the snow-covered mountains she sprang from the sky. 
Down tbe gulUes in anger she hurriedly leapt; 

O’er the rocks and the boulders she scornfully swept; 

In her blue waving mantle, with lotuses crowned, 

Divjoe in her beauty, she passed to the ground. 

Tlie fields of the villager burst into green, 

Where the trace of her white twinkling footsteps was seen 
Came the gods and the mortals her praises to sing. 

As disdainful she followed the car of the king. 

By plain and by forest rejoicing he dravc, 

Till his coursers he checked at the sepulchre-cave ; 

TUI the feet of tbe goddess those ashes had pressed. 

And bis kinsmen had passed to the realms of the blest— 
But mark where yon lamps flicker dim on the right ? 

The village is near where we sojourn to-olgbt : 

Speed, rowers, speed swiftly the boat on her way, 

And rest shall repay you the tolls of the day. 



THE MORAL OF HISTORY. 

(Prou the Viehru Puraha.) 

1 . 


Thou hast heard me t€ll, Maltreya,*®* of tbe lords of 
MaRuV°» line: 

Kings of wealth unbounded: heroes gifted with a soul 
divine; 


2 . 


Saints who toiled with mighty penance stains of earth to 
expiate; 

Sages who through years unnumbered strove against the 
stream of fate; 


Kings and beroeSi saints and sages»famous in the days of 
yore;— 

Thou hast heard of these, Maitreya, but their deeds are 
seen no more. 

4. 

Yet they styled themselves the masters of the ever- 
during world, 

By. one destiny relentless to the same destruction hurled. 

** Msdtvoya Is tbe popU to whom tiie Visbao Parana is related 
by the ea^ bis instmotor. 

«• UacQ is tbe Noah of tbe Hlcdos. 
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5 . 

Aod by time they learn DOt knowledge; etch proclaim* 
in haughty tones. 

“Mine is eartb, the sca-eocircled; mine with all her 
seTen aones 

6 . 

•'Mine they are, my race shall hold themi*’each in 
(urn his heart beguiles : 

At the folly of her masters, Barth with autumn-blossoms t 

smiles. 

7. 

For they think not other monarchs ruled with mightier 
sway of yore, 

And the sons shall fall and perish, as the faths erfell 
before. 

8 . 

Kin with kin, ana sires with children, strive by lust of 
sway impelled, 

Which the ancient kings retained not, which their * 

fathers have not held. I 


Vet they love a nobler conquest, and a rule of greater 
worth; 

What to him, o'er self a victor, is the ocean-girdled 
earth? 

** There are la the Hlada oosnegeay seven earths, each 
ennoanded by lu own ocean oC a diflerent ocmpoeltloD. 


« 



TKB MORAL OP HISTORY. 
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10 . 

PQolish w<r« the kings who boastedi Barth is mice, 
macklnd my slaves:" 

Time, more mighty, bath o’ercome them ; silent sleep 
they in their graves. 


Prithu, o’er bis foes triumphant, reigned with uoU 
versal sway: 

Whirled before the blast of time, like Sicnal'dowD,*^*be 
passed away. 

12 . 

He who Once was Kartavirya * ^ ^ through all lands a 
victor went : 

Now the subject of a legend, and a tbeme for argument. 

13. 

Raghu’a*' * sons their rule extended to the wide world's 
utmost zone,-^ 

By the frown of the Destroyer in a moment OTertbrown. 

Prttha was so famooa for aoivepsal empire that tiie earth is 
rroo bim oocanooly oallod Prithlvi. 

VII ^jsal Is tbe silk eottoo»ti o0 i Its cotton Is very white ud 
beautiful, and shines like aoow, after tbe crimson blossoms hare 
fallen !& early spring; bat it Is of no prseticel vslae, 

si> EatlnvUryai a patronycDio of aijona, who congnered Bavana, 
but WAS slw by Parasharama. 

*'* Ragha was a faaona piinoe of the solar dynasty, king of 
Ayodhya, or Osdb, and anoestor of Rana. 
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14. 

Lived Cbey thea, these potent chie/Uins ? Where are 
now the strong and brave ? 

Nought kno^v vti their traces vaniefa, as the foam upon 
the wave. 

• 15. 

When they listen to these annals, truest wisdom who 
have won, 

Fades aoibitlon at the hearing as the snow before the sun. 

16. 

Wife and children—wealth—dominion,—deeming nought 
on eartb tblne own, 

Pis tby heart on lasting riches stored around the 
Eternal Throne 




THE FORCE OF NATURE. 

A CROW flew over the hermitage; 

He dropped a mouae at the feet of the sage. 

The sage took up the helpless tbiog, 

And washed its wounds in the holy spring. 

With a gentle hand he bore it away, 

And tended its hurts through many a day. 

With a father's Jove he loved It well: 

He made it a damsel by might of spell. 

She grew in beauty, she*grew in grace,— 

She held in bi$ bosom a daughter's place 

'* My daughter is meet for a husband now: 

To whom wilt thou plight tby marriage vow ? ’ 

" Happy our life in the woodland here: 

Why should 1 leave my father dear ?" 

The father sinnetb a sin, ” he said, 

Who sees not his child in honour wed." 

“ If I must leave my maiden state, 

Tbe strongest of beings 1 choose for mate." 

They went to tbe sun in his noonday height: 

" Sure none can equal thy glorious might? ” 

How can be claim that matchless praise. 
When every cloud can hide bis rays ? " 
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They went to the cloud roll tog black from the west: 

*' 0 thundervoiced, ie tby strength tbe best ? ” 

** How is he strongest* when to and fro 
As the wind may list he >$ forced to go 7’* 

They went to the wind that was shouting free: 
Unwearied of wing, is the strength with thee 7 ” 

How can he make so proud a claim, 

When the bill is able his force to tame ?" 

They went to the hill in bis snowy length: 

'• O pillar of earth, is thine tbe strength ?*' 

How can he boast such rank to fill, 

When the little brown mouse bores bis roots as he will 7” 

They went to the mouse: Enough,'* said she, 

Tbe little brown mouse my lord shall be.’* 

‘•The force of nature exceeds my lore I *’ 

He made the damsel a mouse once more. 



TO THE KALKl TREE. 


[Tbo kftUd tr«e (Plaas^vU) isplaatod bp the Muhatmnadani 
of Indie OTsr snvee. Its Ursnobc# ere short end thick, snd do 
act taper st sU. Tbop are often cntirolp lesJUess 7 but it Js rarely. 
If ever, ose of blossom, Its flowers are white, with a yellow 
■coatre,***iii fragrAnco, as In appoareaee, soaewhat roeoubllng 
onago bloseom. They uc very fleshy, and thus rotaln thsi r fresh¬ 
ness long after they fall.] 

WfiLL have our fathers done. 

Tree of the silent one; 

Still in thy praise shall the story be said ; 

Well did they, choosing thee 

Pirst of the wood to be 
Watcher and guard of the graves of the deed. 

Others are fairer trees. 

Waving along the breexe, 

Bending with mourners the wan weeping head ; 

Rough and uncouth thy form, 

Steadfast before the atoren, 

Pointing CO heaven from the graves of the dead, 

Others have brighter hue. 

Heaven's own stainless blue, 

Purity's white, and affection’s deep red; 

Thou, with thy blossoms pale, 

Scentest the evening gale, 

Hallowing with incense the graves of the dead. 
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Others A little while 
Welcome our joyous smllei 
Painting and weary ere summer is fiedj 
Thou, through the wintry day, 

Dost the old care repay, 

Faithful and true by the graves of the dead. 

Others have shadowed screens 
Where the sweet birds, unseecii 
Sing the wild notes on the waving leaves read. 
Thou, from thy leafless bough, 

Puttest forth flowers eoow, 

Smiling through grief o'er the graves of the dead. 

Others their treasures cast 
After the bloom is past,— 

Withered and scentless the gifts that they shed; 
Thou, while thou fiourlshest, 

Oivestthy Brat and best, 

Strewing thy buds o’er the graves of the dead. 

Therefore thy name we praise, 

As in the former days 

When on the combs thy first offerings were spread; 
Fresh flowers day by day 
Thou shalt unwearied lay, 

Sentinel sure at the graves of the dead. 
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THE SACRED LAWS OF THE ARYAS 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS 

The Lbadbr. of writes t— 

in his jnemorandOTD o« the training of 
Maulvls submit tetl to the Oonferenoe of OrientHhKU hcUl 
at Simla In iMt year and published in the J(Ticml re- 
oriiited by the Government of Imlni). llai 

§^rit otmndm Das Bahailms O.I.Ii, the well-knoNvn Tilwtan 

scholar and explorer, wrote: - 

‘Ttw the adminirtnitJon of nidus .<^01 rime Jo ^hrn* 

ItwMwie ^1,1-1, made the iodicial ©(nm-e oftlioEiurt 

eus^n^. aod jianft« wmeu maoo^^^ 

ne?lT oualjfted Buropeac Judpea may also help uj 1 

^Wp h ff]raf8tadlca5oUw«ba«e atodeot tekea op Hindu or 
Mahomeim U ” be ahenld he required to study Itfrero er.gma 
^n«i msantknt or Arable as the cn»e may be I also s^gwt 
tiJrlT ^ir be eaUbUshed In every Central Latv CoUew of a pro- 
SSL ioittchHIodoAndMahomedAn Uw. The professors sbeu d 
of fJABskrit and Arabic. They sboold bn also reqmred to 
edirand translate law books exIsUog U those languages. 

Sanskrit is a dead language and there are very few 
acholars In this country or outeide it who possess nece^y 
Qualifications to undertake the task of critically tran- 
alating Hindu Law texts. A very thorough knowledge of 
Sanskrit Grammar is needed for the study of any Jughcr 
braoch of Hliido learning and speolally a technical subject 
Uke that of Law. We do not know of any one who h better 
cniallfled for such a task than Rai Srls Chandra Basu 
Bahadur * * * He has studied Sanskrit at Benai’ei^ 
and produced works which have been spoken of very high¬ 
ly by competent Sanskrit scholars all over tlie world. * * * 
Such a Sanskrit scholar who is as woil a trained lawyer 
and judicial officer is best qualifled for the work suggested 
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fUridl) 200 Satme on aooent (PhitSotpaa), 2.000 TOpbaJ poota and 
lhair conjugation Incorp^^^ting the whole of the 

'rplttlwlthcoplooa esplanatopy extracts from KasjVa. Mahabhaaya. 
Tattrabodblnl, Kanorains.Ac., &o. 

Indian rate, exclusUe of postage, Bs. 46. 
Foreign rate, ©xolnelwe of postage, 3. 

" This la a standapd work on Ssnskrlt iramioar, and RaneVrlt 
flcholate ipond at least a doten yea« in maalerlng Its Intrloa^oe. « • 
It may be menUoned Uiet the Oriental Translation ITond of Bngistvd 
tarertleed abont three qnspteie of acenbory ago as under prepara¬ 
tion the Bogllsh translation of tho Slddbantt Kanmodi by Profes^ 
Roraoe Haycnan Wilson, Bot perhaps he found the wort toe 
Uborious for him. for the adTcrUeed uanelation was never pubhabed. 
.-(TTis J«dian JJirror, The Bindoo and tbs Inriios People) 

Indei to PaniDi’s Sutrae, Db&tup&tlia, Unfidi and PJiit 
Sutras. Price Re. 1. 8 as. _ 
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WORKS BY RAI BAHADDR SRIS CHAWDRA VASU. 


THE 

Daily practice of the Hindus 

Cuntaiu* tht tHnruiuy untl flittien, Zml Bitition, 

wftil enl’irffttl. 

Price Re. 1-4. 

lVi<*0-»/r4raIfffwi»K7o4lfve jlinjorwc tor Joly \m, in reriewtog 
tliiei book, writoa 

"This is a valiiublo and yst road hook Chat wo «an kttp oa 
hftHrt, to rertscU our minds aboat tlio trotha undoiOyiag tbe dMlj 
praotlcowhon coslom is hlutiWng the perorption of the oeaotog of 
tJio rooitntions wo Iiato Uoeo fa«g 1 i 6 to address to the Gods to jU 
< 3 «o audio 61,0 Self. As theaoilior puts it f these pnctloo will 

koop alive In us the msmyry that w© are not onlypbysloal beings 

ow,nc duties lo our tomily, kinsmen, guests nnd outcosts, as well 
as 10 bcusteond birds, but that w© er© spirit"©! beiogs as tosU, 
«»ing duties to th© vnrious grades of spiritaol entities-Pitfis 
D©vas,©tfi.,at tlie same time weshalMeem the tows of hcMth and 
good Jiving/ We strongly reoftotoeud the book Wall our readers 
not yet auguainWd wiLh it; therein they may find eiplnoatiene of 

points Of daily eeremoniftl that may have poasled tUeo, tor the 
euthor Is ©nllghtened as well as learned, end wo aleo owe to him 
traasUtio,»s from IheWivoshritof works of flindo philosophy/' 

Dr. Coonisraswamy, In reviewing this work, in the Ceylon ftfsifowl 
i^cutou,, wrote 

“Thisuoppotentlous little Tolume is on© ot goit© remarkable 
iniereat and impoi-feinoe. For the first tin© it Is vsde essy for the 
outsider lo nodersUtid, from en actoel acquAlntsnce, with the dnlJy 

riwpl of a devout Hindu of the old school, the aeon lug, the method 

sod the depth of Hindu spirltQul eulture." 

"Wcetroagly recummcod this little Tolume to si) Interested in 
ei«ntel ODltore, or who wish to know aore of Hinduism as ittoalJy 
is.' 

PANIN i OPPiCS, BHUVANESWARr A SR AM A, BAHADURGPNJ,” 
ALLAHABAD. 
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WORKS BY B*1 BAHADUR SRtS CBAWDR* VASU.. 


itoddpt of Hinda Law ooti Afford to nrorlook Me. Vaxa’* 
OontritaUua W tb® legnl of the oouo&ry. 

The Beu‘ble /m«« Sir S. 0. CJwtiduwrltor rate V^r.Chf»«. 
edler e/ the Unli^.rsilif «/ BojJiboy writ«eThe tnvnAlAtion of 
tbe Mitik^areie quite fnUbfol to tho opigintd end ©xoenoat. 

The Sacred Book# of the Hindus, Vol. Ill, 
The Ohhandoffya Upanlaad, trooKJated ioto Bnijliah with 
Madhva'e coioirientcr; and coi>iou» ei^jlaontory and ertucal nolee. 
Olotb, gilt lettcra, Price Jia. li. 

The Sacred Book® of the Hfndua. Vol. ,V, 
The Vedanta Sutrae of Badarayana, tr.'inslatoa low 
ffogliah with Goviudft Bliflsv* of Helodoya and cotnoua Okplftaat'‘ry 
aud orltloel ooCec. OleCh, But leCten, Price JIa Jd. 

The Modern Beefew for SoptctBl)er IfliS, wrUoar-^Aa oxcoHeot 
ediUoa of tbe philoeophy.'’ 

Siva Sanhita, branaleted Into English. Frioo 6 As. 

An eaay introduollon to Yoga Philosophy, 
Price b as. 

“ Is ao earnasteodeaTOor to bring tha truths of Yoga Pbilosophf 
wlthlu recoJi of tho ffanarol pander ? while serving as a coB^-oment 
hand-book for randy pofereaca for (earners and toiehers alike, — 
3^ Centml Bluda Ooll«i;a Magagl»t, Jnna I9M. 

StudenC’e Edition of the Katha Vpanlead. 
Price 8 as. 

The Three Tpulhe of Theosophy. Price I anna. 

" Is a very ably written pampliletby babu firls ChandrA Vasu. B,A. 
It isveryuBafnl for proj>agajida work, sApaciali) fi t DongnJ nnd 
Woctli*Western Provlncns. As tJiw price is only one anna, or fv*, n per 

000 hundred copies, inteodIngpropngeod(Ate will do woll to diatrbnte 

this among tflefe friands and respective cnmieunitira. -Tlie TlicosopRj^ 
in Jiuiia, 

The right of Wahable to pray in tlio aawo mosqoo 
with the Biionis. An iiuporCcnt Judgment on a very disputed question 
of Moba ufflAdan Law. Price Rs. S. 

The Compass of Truth, being the English 
tranelatlon of Rlsala>l*Haq«nurDa, by Prince Mubam- 
mad Para fibikob. Price 9 annas. 

[Ready for the Preee.] 

Catechism of Hinduism. 

Pnd ffililimk R6ewn*d aiid 


PANXNI OrPICS, BHUTANESWARI A5RAUA, BAUADURGUNJ. 
ALLAHABAD. 
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THE 

ENGLISH WORKS OF FJAJA RAM HOHAH ROY 

iyvh an Rngluh tranufatinn nf Ttihfutx^l JiJutwaithd^ 
*lin Arabic^ yer^i/tn p'jm/ffUet.) 

This edlUon ftlu coDUio$ 60o« adCHipniil letters* na YntroductioD 
and 4 illustrations. Cr. dm* pngea 1008. Price Pettogeextm. 

CONTENTS 

Uin^Tuphlcsl Skatok of the Author, lotrodootiofi. Translation 
of an abvidgmeat of the V4?danCa. Traoslatlun of tbe Uoadakopanl* 
stud. Tnvnslation of tlio Kstbopauishod. Translation of the laops- 
iiUlkVl. 7)1 vino Worship by rsu&us of the Qeyntrl. A Defence of 
Hindu Thoiein. A&eooiul Dofenoe of the Moaoibeistioal Kyntons of 
tiio Vodae. A a apology for the Puraoit of Final B^tltude. RcU* 

S ous las tractions founded on sAcred autlioiities. The Frahiosnlcsl 
iagaKiiio. Aastvor of a Hindu* &t. Translation of a iSenskrit Tr&ct 
oa J>iForent Uedos of Worsbcp. HuiaMo Ifiiggostioaa* fte, Tbe Ti'ue^ 
do«»d of the UrahcDO Saoaj, Aatobiograoblcal Shetob. lutrodootioD, 
&0. ProUmioary Reaarka—Brief Sketch of the Anelent and Modern 
BouodanM and History of India. Qooations and Anawers on tbe 
dndiolAl KystOTu of India. Questions and Answers oo tbe Rereoue 
System of India. A paper on tbe Rerenae Systein of India* Addition* 
al Queries, roapeetiog the condition of India. Appeadls. R«narlcs 
on^ttleioont in India by Saropenns, Trsuelatlon of a oonferaaoe 
botweeu an Advocate tor, and an Opponent of* the practice of Bura* 
ing Widows Allvo; from the original BaagaU. A second vouferesce 
between an Adveoate for, asd an Opponent of, tbe practice of Beta- 
log Widows Alive. AbetraCt of tbo Arcaroents regarding tbe Boraing 
of Widows, oooaldered as a ReligioQS Ittte. Brief Rauarks regarding 
Modorn EncrosclirDSOta on tbo Anelent Itigbte ofFoioalos, according 
totlie Hindoo Lssvof Inheritance. Essay ou the Blgbte of Biodus 
over Ancestral Property aeoordiag to t)ie Law of Seagal; 
Appendix : Sindoo Law of Inheritance. PoCltcon against the Press 
Regulations: (1) to tbe Saprooe Court* nnd (M) to the Elag io 
OouDoil. A letter to Lord An^berst ou English Education. Address 
to Lord William Bontluok. Anti*Biittea Petition to the ticoaeof 
Commons. The Precepts of Josua the Quids to Peace and Bappioeea* 
Aa Appeal to tlie Christian Public in Defence uf tbe Precepts of 
Jttjua, Final Appeal to tbe Christian PubUoln Defence of tbe Fr^ 
oepta of JesQS. Second Appeal to tbe ObrlaUan Public in Defence 
of the Preoepta of Jeeus. A letter on the Prospects of Cbnstianlty. 
TbeCoomon Baals of HiadoOlsn and Cbrlatiauity. A Dialogue 
bet'voen a Missionary, and Three Ciiinose Converts. Speeches and 
Letters. Pstitio'n to Ooveroment against the Resumption of LakheraJ 
Land. A Present to tbo Believers in oao Qo<l. Iiider. 


PANINl OFFICE* 8HDVANESWARI ASRAHA. BAHADORCVNJ, 
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THB 

PRIVATE JOURNAL 

OK tUB 

MARQIJE»» or HA»TINO» 

A ve/rY iNTemesriN^ woftft 
CUitlt, out leftevA. Ka. . 1 *, PoAtafle extm. 

OPINIONS 

Prof. Jadunath dapkar. M.A., Premohand Roy- 
chand 8 oho lap, wrltea In the Modern Review 

Peuiui OAlce (\tt£orvea bbo tiiaiil(9 ot tKo ])tibUe for ^>lAU$iig l>ofr>ru 
them o reprint of tbb %'or 7 inborcMting wnrk nt alvoiit. ^4(llA^tl^r nf 
Iho price o( tbo origljiftl. Thn pepor is Airly tlilok. Tho tniKprinhi 
ere reoatksbly tow. Tbie oantlla pictorc of India nloctyfour yi*nrK 
ego, has interest not ooly for tbc stodent of hlntory end of inortnerfl, 
but elao for the trnTcjlcr, the ahifrurf, and tlio nrvtnml htRtoriaiii Lord 
HsetingsV cotes on selcnsU being of no hm&ll valuo. A very ploaRing 
light is thrown eo tbo groat i>ro*ooDBury oharsctor wbocwosoe 
hiin strietly enjoining that no barn shonld bo Uono by his onmp- 
tollowen to tiio villagers on die way, rUmoet woeping to sen Chat 
barnoa treoe bad boca uprooted and used in lining bis route, holng 
Tislbly toQcLed at tho sllont but respectful welcomoof the ernwds 
of Indiass on his return to Caicnbto, or breaking down at the iDOvit- 
able parting from Uio dear ones who looot bo sent Homo to one ape 
tbeh^tof the land of oxile. Wo see in his dsaUrga with native 
princes that he was a gootiottian above everyth log else: wo wnndor 
that it was loft for him to discover that in roling snhjnot races ayo' 
pathy ia the beat policy. Comic toiichoa are not wniiCing. 

The Indlfoti Review.—A groat deal of valuable information 
is to be found in t])i8 Jeicntal. « • * In all hln politlesi dealings 
io India, HU Lordship WAS netuatod by a high eonuo of duty tend 
morality. 

This work has becu rocortintoodod by tbo IDrootoru of Public 
T&atructioni Rengal, Esstorn bongnl aud Asenm, United Prcvlnoes of 
Agra and Oudh, and Bcmbay; for tho Ubrarios of Colleges and Selieols. 
Tho Director of PnbUo Instruction, Bombay, has boon pleased to 
publisb the following ooUQcation In **induin Sdvrution" The 
Private Journal of the Marquess of Hsstiogs, reprinted by tbo 
^ Panini Office’, Allahabad, Price Rs. d par eepy. la recemmsQdcil as a 
book suitable for tho Libraries of Colleges and Sigh Schools In this 
Presidency ' 

fSd ) W. H. SHARP, 

Dirretof o/ Public Instruction. 

PANINI OFFICE. BHUVANBSWABI ASRAHA- BAHADOBODNJ. 

ALLAHABAD. 
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The Sacred Books of the Hindus 

Trarwlfffcd by wiriom Souftkrit ScMlar$. 
JUditedhyUAJOk B. J). Basd, IM.S. (retired.) 


PK>fy«8or MuHci* renderoa fto Imucpaot servloe to tho 
of ptrblLtlon of tho -£oSd 

fl^Moftliot^L The 40 vi»lMQiea m thftt ropresent tU« 

1?^ jTff sortpenroH ot tlio DrtnclpM notionn of Asis. Of 

Sloro tMnslaCiynKofSwwknt wnrVs. Uut sbid »ome of the most 

Hindus havonot been published in 

or Hinaaism co 
poHW bo msko known th© contents ot bis 
sac^ hookK l« the world &t |arj:e und fn his fellow brothron in 
I b not too much to eoythot a Tsry ki*g© nnmbop 
of odnuRted fljndn*, unacquRintcd •with Sanskrit, posMSs 

Terv litfcio knowJodffS ©f Uieir Mowd scrlptopee. So, while the 
i.hrjsuan And tboMubomroadanarowelJ acqnftintsd with their rell- 
g) 0 U 8 aoripturen, tbo Hindu u 1 one Is ignorsot of bis sacred books. 

0 ®<’« has bean pxibllsbinelD 
PwnthJy psi^. since July 1006, tbeoriffinnl texts of tbesscpsd hol» 
togetiior with their Itnglish trsoslstions. 

ORDER FORM. 

To 

The MANAOFI^, 

Fininl OfDcA, Bhov&ita<R'arl Asrao. 

HaXflthM'pofl;, Albchabod, 

Floese enlist 07 i.ftme w a subscriber to tbo Sacred Bookt of 
(hKHfwrlus for one Tonr, snd realise tbo uunuel satecrlption of 
3to, 12-12-0 (innlosiVO of posMgoJ, by sending roe sll tbo oatnbeca 
publiibed sines July, 1912, por T, p, p. 

Tonra faitbfally, 


Nontf , . 


Pirns* urrifs nery ) 
lejpblp ] Address. 
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The Sacred Books of the Hindus 

ALREADY PITBLISHED 

Vftl L-np*mA4ds-Thel8Ji, Kftoa, Kivthft. Pmoa, Moodaka. aoa 
ttanugkja V|>ar>ijg><ls with Madtiva's cotrunantarj, irAnatnCodluto Gi'C- 
liah. w.Wi oopioQa ex plan story notoe by ii.*! UsIiAdur Xrwjv Oflaodwi 
vwo. Ctobh Iwood, silver letC^cs, SeoiMia SlStinu, Price ils. 5. 

VoL II.—YftjoavaUy* -Smrjti with the coinmoiiUry Ultakflua 
aoa notes from the gl>«s of iJAlftmbbatcI, Cmiiaiacod into Enffflsti with 
oopwoe e>:i)laoator.vuots* by R»j RibndurSrlaa Chandra Vmu. This 
worlc is lodjepenaahlo to all indlnn lawyo^ s. 

Part I,—Mitakaam with BalambliatU, two ohaptcre- 

Price—One Jlapoo and eight annaa. Jlitto, KanaVrlC Toxt, Re. 2. 

Vol. 111.—Tho CliJi.»nclojya Cpaoiead with MudbriiK Ithaeya. 
irsMjiieed into Boglieh with uoplotie oaphmntoty note* by lUj 
dor JSria* Ohaudr* Vast Cloth boaad, gilt letters. Prloo iia. IS. 

^’^.“ApUoplaios of Yoga by Ptttanjali, with tUu oommontary 
‘'*® Sl*"* of VaciLispati Misni: by iiamaPmeatIa, M.A„ 
oiotb bouod. ailvor latton. Re, s. 

(JaladoTO’e Ooninoutory tranS' 
into English with Oopiona oeplariabory aoU's by iiat Qahadue 
Srisa Chandra Vaao. Cloth, gilt ietcere. Prico Re. 15. 

Vol. VI,—The Vaiseeikn iiiiCrae of Knnnda with the Coioioontary of 
Sankara Miara and oxtraoU from the glciaa of Joy*narayin,i. Ttana- 
latsd by ff;u.da Lai Hmlu, il.4., li.L. Cloth.ailveriettera, PriooRs.7. 

Vol. Vlf.—The HliAkti Sasten. onntalalng Sutras of Wamd,. and 
^atlily^ aod Bhaktiratiiavalj of Vl^nu I'url. Traneli.tod into Eng. 
hah by Nanda Ul >>iiiha,M.A, b.L„ httntnatha flath l'A{, aA. BL, 
Sloe Pfofesaoe of Sioaifplt roepcotlvely Cloth, gilt lottoea. 

Vol. Vl({.-..The I^yaya .9utns of Qnt%ma. transTatod Into English 
wim aa «fie‘oai Oi>ni<nontapy by iiuh^inali ku.'itlhyHya J>r. .Satis 

VoS ol*T JS? 

Vol. X.-Tho Mfmarosa Sutras of Jalmlnl, twinelotod Into Bt'clish 
eo)ninef,t„y, by Msliaionliopadhyaya Dr. Oaoge 
Nath Jbo, K.A., J>. Litt. Parts 1,2 and 8. Prieo Re: 4-8. * 

P'arnohana Sutra with the Vritti of 
Aniri^hA, »,ij tb© Bhasya of Vjinatia Bhiksu andoxtraots fram ehe 
M A Tr T?^ Mabadeva Vedantin. translated by Randalal oinha, 
M.A., B.L., Depoty-Magistrato, Bihar. Part I, Price Re. 1. 8 sa. 

PANiWi CPFICfi, 0HBVANBSWARI ASBAMA. BAHADUROUNJ. 

ALLAHABAD. 
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Xlf—Th« BfjliftjjaUUrti f-t Vftpaha Miblpa. with Slleutratioru* 
t»o*l4t*d )Bt« BQfflUU Uy Mwftqjl Vijoatmuftad (H«i 9nsftQn& Cbattep. 
i6», B.A., L.C.Q.k oloUi: PriM Ha, 7. 

, \°l' V f^-Solra-Niti, traoslatdd by P»f, B. K. Sarkar M.A. Part* 
I and 2. Pfi« Ra. «, 

yo\, XIV. Tba BriJrttiaptnyaka Upanisad, with Madtva'a qouh 
meotapy tpanalatad iuto Bogllah, by iUi B&hadof SpiM Chandra Yuan. 

[/u pnjMTdtiBn.] 

Bstca Voluma.—The Adhyutcna lUiaayana, trasalaMd Into Eoelisb 
by nal Bahckdar Lain BaiJ ttMh. Prlno lla. B. * 

Dr- J. Jolly, ph. D., Hon. Lltt. D^, Oxford. 
ProfoiBor of ©jinolcpU, Unlvorhlty of WuP»bur*, 
BftVAPl«k» Uko t 8j)OQial kioroat In tUi« no«a«rlu« 

or tiiO'hMrod fiooku of bho Uiudui» trusting tbnt It will b« a sncooM 
euoli M Mni: Mwlior's eoriea of ebo Buored Books o( Cho But bM 
.1?\ I escbor. is «n oauntially patrlotlo nndortAklng It 

will liolp bo proniocn the Istortat In tilings IndUn, in IndUm loornlag 
and liKlIan religion^ both In youroouotry and In Burojio.” 


OUR PATROKS. 

Tbs following Onvormnants and Katlvo Statos bafo snoouraged Cho 
publlontleii of tbo Stored Books of tbe Qladas by snUoriblng to it 

(IJ Tbs Ssorstsry el Stats for India. 

{2) Tbs Oovoronont of ludla. 

(8j Tbs Oovornnenb of Bengal, 

(O Tlis Oovsroinsnt ol Madru. 

|8> Tbs OovsrntnSQt of the United Provlnoso of Agra and Oudb. 
(8; B. H. tbo Mabaraja of TraTiuieors. 

(7) B, Hi the Mabarajs ol M ysorSi 

(8) U- H. tbo Mabara^ ol ladors. 

{8> U. H. tbe Mabaraja Saokwar of Baroda. 

(10) H. 9. tbs hfaliarala of Kolbai>ur. 

( 11 ) H. S tbe hfabaraja of Jodbpnr. 

(12) R. H. tbs Mabaraja of Aswah, 

(10) H. H. tbs Mabaraja of Bsaares. 

()4) Tbe Unirersity of Oalootta. 

(16) Tbs Doirenity of Madras. 

sto.i sto.» etc. 

PANIMI OFFICE. BHUVANESWARl A5BAHA. BAHAfuROUBJ. ~ 
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WORKS BY 

RALPH T. H. GRIFFITH, M.A., C.I.E. 

LMTi PmNOtPAL. QUBEN'S OOLLEEE. EENAffBS 

IDYLLS FROM THE SANSKRIT 

WUh hi$ portrait and bjoj^ApSlcal akalcVi, 

nv 

MAHAMAUOVAlJHYAyA 
L’ANDIT ADITYAEAM BKATTAOHARYA, M.A. 
(CLOTH. GILT LBTIEftS.) 

Pi>ioc-Tuo ilupec* onli/- 


SCENES FROM THE RAMAYANA 

(CLOTH. GILT LETTERS.) 

Ond Rupev ftn/l Rif/ht Att-nitH 


T/t« Theodophlst lor Afarrk (ffiS. tnrK*** s— 

»lu Sccti-* frm iUr iho wellAno^ 

lortiar Idaa ©f all tho virtuoa that oan »den» rnan-of «««* ®* 

torgltancM, ©f lorUtada. ©f QoiT®i«l banrroletic®- 

“ Dk TdvH* beaoWful, poaM«al tnoalatlooB 
mena©fSao»StrlVpoam8,Ba©.«d andprofana, ©pi© wd lyKoal. T© 


PAWNl OFPICE, BHOVAHBSWARl ASBABA. BAHADtIRGONJ. 
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fMd An&t'ion’A literaCoro ud« tUr Ite pMtr; 4nd toUc-loM, ia 

'^hicb i* enebriiiod tbut vhleb mofes aad iuspins ite haarC sad sooL 
vitb aTrapat))^ and an honaafr endfiaronr to andorsennd and 
appraoiabe» ina\*itabl7 brings men into oloior ralatloD wlUi tbat 
nutlna^R life and spirit aiulao belp4 to promoto Bratborbood. Tbis, 
one TonCoroa to ejiiok, luay liave bean oaa of tbe motires wbiob 
prompted Ur. GrifQth to davote ao mnoU of bSa Talnablo tiiau to 
cboea trnnalaCiors—Dot tbe least of many eerrioca ha rendered to 
2o<lia, oauaiiig friends and pupils to hold bia moinoryin gretafal 
veneration.” 

OTi«! ModePn Review fov February jOiS. arHtt$ 

Tjmo wriH wban Saiiskrit woe notregru'ded M lit to lie compared 
with Grooh and Latin in rcgar<l tolitonrjoxcaDosco nsd ite phllo* 
logical tiapoct alone ooiisidorod n« doflorving of stodj. Tbia 
^vaK tho viuw ploco<l Uafnmthe l^ublio Rervico Onmmiseion of 18 S 0 
)r^ man; enUnrod Anglo'lndiauwitnensva ivbo vnntiKl fo iTestif; tbe 
diUoronoe ohaorvod i>y tUo Indian Civil l^rviee Commis^onone ia 
niarkiiit' tiir clasaicaliangungcaottKo Ite^t and tho West. No one 
XT it li an / yi'utcneUniR to cu I tnra n'orrld, wo trnat. bold b^ tbo aareo i) rii^ 
cipio non'. Not & yon r pnHseit h; bnt important dlscovorles era aiado of 
woi'kH 1)1 tlio Ranakrit languAi^ oovering the entire domain ^ hunaa 
koowludgo. Eventhooft ciuotcd anonyiaona x’ones^the Dumber of 
which ia legion—which fly about from mooth to inoutb are found to 
contain tbevery rfointossenee of wiadoai, or7stalbi))g ae tha; do tbo 
gcnoralleod ovpe)'lenoQ of nn onolont moo which has tboogbt doanly 
on all variottOH of aubjecte fiireetlog boman life nod bond not. 
two neatly got-op voiuTnes before ns ehoald serve to dispel tbe 
llloaion that Sanskrit ennnot contribute mneb to literary ooltoro. 
Mr. OridithwesblniBOlfapoetof00 toean order, and ho combined 
with hie pooUc gift a dndp knowledge of. and an abiding love for 
'Senskrlt lltcrabcro. His free metnoal raodarings of selaotod pas^ 
sj^roe hnvocaogbt tbo lino spirit of the original In a bigber degree 
thau maoy laboured litererytraoajatioaa. By rcedora unacqoalnUrl 
wlfUtbo rich storehouse of Ranekrlt literature, or even tboao wbo 
are On the throahoid of it, these volococa wlU )>e highly appreoiated. 
Tbo publishers have rendered a patriotic servloo by raablng avallabld 
the troasores of Sanskrit literature to foroigu ireaders (n thelir 
preaent nttraotlvo poetic garb. 

The Hlndusthan Review /or Cocemfler 16It, toritra 

Tbo Pan ini Ofnoo (Allahsbadl dSMrN*c well of adulrere of Sanskrit 
literature l>y their reprints of the late Mr. Ralph Griffith's Socros 
from tik* Rnt>uii;awt and/dyfls /rom Ihf ifonatoxl. The fatter now 
ioolades all ?ifr. Oriflith's ragitiv<> tnvMSlalions fron Bsnakrjt and its 
value is enhanced by a aketcb Of the author from the I>eD of Uiiha> 
isahopadbyjiya Pandit Adityaraa BbatUOharya, u.a.. aa else by a 
halftone photo of his. 

~ PANiNroPFICB. BHDVANESWARI ASRAMA. 0AHADORGONJ, 

ALLAHABAD. 
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NO STUDENT OF SANSKRIT CAM DO WITHOUT 

MAX MULLER’S HISTORY OF ANCIENT 
SANSKRIT LITERATURE 

Cheap reppJnt of this valuable wopk-lon^ 
out of print—has been publlahed 
by the Panlnl office. 

six It oyLX 

* ‘ Too weU-kno v/tiio requi re tin 7 i n trod uc ti tin. Tl voi y 
puljlic libraiy anti svery SM..kriliat and hi.torinn onfilit 
to luve a copy.-MThe “ Uoclorn Review" for May 1012). 

"'THtt Pavisi Omoit,' AlUliebad* dwrve prune 
for their enterpriee in piiblieliing aa wourate aiul neat 
reprint o£ the late Profeeeor Mex Muller'e oineNical 
work-A Hietery c{ Anticnt San.knt Litemtnv., fiiet 
pubUelied in 1869. Though it ie now flfty-tlu« yeaie 
Binoe iteaw the ligl.t, it line defied the couree of time 
and ie even to-day acknowledged oe a etandaid work 
on Vedlo literature. For many yeare it hae beet out 
of print and has fetched fabuloue prieoa. We, therefore, 
welcome the new edition and commend it to the 
studentsoi thesahject,"-(The "Hinduetan Review" for 

1912 *) __ 

’“pANlNl OFPICB' BHOVANESWARl ASRABA. BAHAOORQUNJ. 


I 
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WORKS BY 

TPof. BENOY KUMAR SARKAR, M.A. 

ti \ Messrs. Longmans. Green & Co. in 

lend on.—Ill® Science of History and the Hope of 
Mankind. ^ 

II. TRANSUTION OF PROF. SARKars Works 
I. I n If 11 sh (I mil e P ress in Ei ig 1 a i id)—(i) I n ti'OcI notion 
to tlie Science or Edncation. (lij Lessons on Sanskrit, 
rfi Vl ^ Etincatlotj in Aiicieot Greece 

liieManor Lei.rers (Snliitva-Sevl) 
<HI) The Study or LangUiige (la the Preea). (iv/Lemons 
on S.ui8j|£i'(l (in the Pi^eas). (v) Introductjon to the 
Science of Eklacntioti. <vi) The Projiacatlon of Hindu 
'Lltciaitn'c. 

Ill IN THE PRESS:—I. Sukranltl—Suki'acberTva’s 
S.VKtem or Morah (Social, Economic and Pohclcal)— 
leiulored into Kntfliah wjMi Iiitroilnction and Notes W 

the Sooty-ti Hocifi of t/ic Himfns Series uubllslied bv 

tlio Pan 11 )I 0(Bce. AlUhabflU. 2. Rhj Tarn nglnl—The 
Annuls or KaftlifUirby the jjn«Mij»tonan Kalhan, reoOcr- 
-ed into BenK»h. 3. A Socio-Radalous InstUuiion cf 
Bengal-u coiuribution to the Rtiidy or Hindu Sncioloev 

IV. CN BENGAl.r(j) Hlstoiical EssavA. (IjlMls. 

celianeoiiH E^oiaya. (iil) Problems in Modern Bcliicailon 
(iv) Siksha Vjjnan or The Science Of Education and the 
Indiiutlve Me'.liod of Teaching Series-11 voluroes 
alr<*ady pulilmhfd. nthera in prepnratjon, 

V. IN ENGLISH i“(A) Alreaily Published (o) Aids to 

'General Culture Senes:—1. Economics. 2. Constitution a 
3. Ancient Europe. 4. Med Isevai Enroiie. S.EngjlaJi Lite* 
rature, (ti)The Man of l/ctters. (ofThe Hindu UniverBitj 
— wimt It mean#, (d) The Pedngng.v or the Hindus. 

(B) IN PREPARATION 1. Leottrres on the Science 
•of Bhtory^An inveHtipation of general principles 
uoderl.yliig the coui’se of universe history 2. >ln 
lutToduntiou to the Bintory of Judian Civiihc- 
tion—An attempt to elucidate the working of the 
forces, both national and international as well as polltl* 
cal and non-political, that have moulded the liisrory of 
the Indian people-based on a Ntudy and ioterpretation 
of available materials ri’om Biological stand* 
pel n t. 3. Stjidi«8 »« Sousfcr* t lA teraturo —Lite rary aud 
:8oclolog)cal. 
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IN THE PRESS 


THE INDIAN MEDICINAL PLANTS 

CONTAINING THE BOTANICAL DESCRIPTIONS, PROPERTIES ANO USES 
OF ABOVE 1300 INDIAN PLANTS USED IN MEDICINE BY 
THE AYURVEDIC, YtINANI AND EUROPEAN 
AIEDlCAl. PRACTITIONERS. 

This work is useful to botanists, medical 
men, Forest ofBcers and all those interested 
in the development of economic resources 
of India. 

It contains Illustrations of above 1,800 
medicinal plants, on about 1,100 Royal 4to 
sized lithographic plates. 

Some of the plants have been for the first 
time drawn from nature. 

ay 

Lieuh'Col* hi R* KIRTIICAR, (Betd.) 

Major B. D. BA&U, (Retd.) 

AN t.C.8., (Retd.) 

ANO 

Professor BMIM CHANDRA CHATTERJEE. 

B.v. s.Sc., etc. 

The Honourable Maharaja Bahadur Ma- 
nlndra Chandra Nandy of Cosslmbazar has 
contributed the princely donation of ten 
thousand Rupees towards the publication 
of this useful work. 

~ PAHIKT OPFICB. BHUVANESWARI A8RAMA, BAHADUROANJ. 

ALLAHABAD. 
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by Hai Sar^t Ohaodra Bah>ldur in the meoioi’aoduis 
from which exiiacts liave already beeo glveo above. 

We are glad, there Fore, Uiac the PAijInt Office has uuder* 
taken CO publish the Sacred Laws of tlje Ary as. *' *• * 

For the greater portion of India, Hindu Law is exlminis- 
tered according to the Mitakshara School. It is a matter 
of great I’egret, that the wliuie of tikis nuthorltaiive woik 
OTk Ulmlu L^w lias not been translated intoQnglisli. Since 
the days oF Oolebrooke, Indian lawyers .have )ai(i stress on 
VyavalkAra Adliyftya only. But siii'ety AclJdra and Prtyai* 
ohitta Adiiyilyus are as important ill (Iccidhkg questioos of 
Hindu Law aa the Vyavalinnk Adhyilya. 

We wish every success to tiiis new venture oT the 
Ipanicii Ollice and truHt that our readers in general and 
priuitiHlng lawyers hi particular will give every support (u 
iheir power to this undertaking. 

The MODRRN Revibw writes 

The Britisli law-courts In India administer to Hiodua 
their own laws, as laid down In their ancient law-books, in 
all mutters of iiilieritance and religious and social custonis 
and usage. But many works ou Hindu law sc ill reniaiii to 
be pobiished with translations, after proper editing aod 
eollation of readings It is, tlierefoj’e, of the highest Im- 
.portunce, alike to the Government, the Hindu public and 
the lawyers, tiiai those Sanskrit legal works wliicb are 
Btill unpubilshed aod no translated should be made available 
for study and refex'eoce. Id the interests, too, of wJiat may 
be termed compaiative jurispi'udenoe, these laws of the 
Hindus should be published with trauslatioos. 

■We are glad to find, therefore, that the PAoIni Office of 
Allaliabad lias uuderiakeii to publish '‘The Sacred Laws of 
the Aryans.” *** This publish ing house has lu»tly ac- 
4]ulred fame by its edition of the AshtildhyAyi of Pimul, of 
the Slddhanta-Haumudi, of maoy philosopbical works and 
of tbe weli-koowu series of the Sacred Books of the 
Hindus. * * * 

As Mr. Bosu is well-known both as a sound Sanskrit 
scholar and a very able judicial officer, possessed oF great 
legal eruditlOD, the work is sure to be done iaao eminently 
satisfactory manoer. 


PANINI OmCB, BHUVANBSWARI ASRAM.’8AHADURGANJ.* 
ALLAHABAD. 
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THE 

Sacveb Xaws of the Hv^as 

Edited by R3i Bahadur Srisa Chandra Vasu. 


Professor Jolly io bis Tagore Law Lectures says: — 

" In modem times, ftttier catebljshmeitb of the Britisii nlo ci» 
India, the hold of the early rotive Snstibntinns over tlio Indion mind 
VOS found to Hato romafnM an Arm, tibet it wucotmidcredoi;|>cdionC 
to retain the old national syslom nnd ruloptlon amidRt tlio mont 
sweeping obongoe which hadbvon intr«kIno^ in tlio admUiiAtmtion 
of the oonntry aad In ^udioia) pmcoduro. It wne Clio dneiro to nacor' 
teiD the autlten tie opinions of the ovrly native loffifllntore ii< poeard 
to those sabjocte whioli Io<lto the dikcovoi>y nP tlio ^inekrib litorA' 
taro. Coropoae S.an 8 kH t ph i lology may Le said thon to owe n debt of 
gratttudo to Che roemocy of the aiioLeiiC Sanskrit Luwyen of India.*’ 

Sir Henry SiDQtier MaTbe says Ciiat ludia 

*' May yet give ns a now soienco not los<iv&laablo thootlieeeieuon 
of JangMnge and folklore. I heeitito to call it oomi>aratlTO Jurl^ 
prudence,^ec»iieo 1 fit over e:?lets, its aroa will be so inocli widor 
thren the dcld of )aw.> fiftt India not only oniitaios (or to a|)Osk moro 
aocnmbely, did cooCsin) ao Aryan langoafro older than any oClior 
doAoendanC of the mother tongne aoda varloCy of nanos of 

natural o))3eotA lasi ^vfectly orysCalilsait tlnm eudwhero into 
tabnloas persooagos, hu^il^ luoliides a whole world of Aryan inatltti- 
tloos, Ary.v) costeios, Aryan laws, Aryan ideas In a far earlier stoffo ot 
growth and devaloament tkao auy which survive beyond Its l>ordcr.'’ 

WiiAt Mnine hesitated to call comparative jurisprudence 
cannot be bpouglit into eisistence unless tlie legal lore of 
ancieot India is properlji studied. 

Tbo fact cannot be denied tliat the contents of the law 
books ot tlie Hindus are not so well known to lD<)lan legal 
practitioners uoacquaiDied with Sanskrit as they deserve 
to be. 

To remove this waat» the F&niai office lias undertake]i 
to publish Ingiish translations of the Law Books of the 
Hindus together witb their authoritative commentaries. 


JUST READY 

Y 4 jSavaikya Smriti witb tlie commentary Mitftk^ara, 
Pr&ya^liitta Adbyiya translated into Bngliab with copious 
A explanatory notes. Price Tea ( 10 ) Bupeee. 

H^pahini office, bhdvaneswabi ash am, bahadurgahj, 

^ ALLAHABAD. 

' riluMib^ Aa»rTaSrttAMC«M46tSa£*dlMrioM,AlUliaMa 

















A book ihaJ is siuiM's but a block" 
r^bS.OLOGf^ 
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^ NEW DEIMI 
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